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	1. The Fall

**Welp... this is a thing!**

**So I decided to write this up cause it's the holidays and I was bored (and cause wanderer is on hold for now!)**

**Enjoy!**

**Chapter 1  
><strong>

Being bought up Christian wasn't the worst way to grow up. My family had been part of the Church ever since it had been invented, or so I'd been told. Sunday's were always so boring, having to sit and listen to a creepy old dude talk about how some random dude died so we could live.

Thinking back now, I didn't really like going to church, there was nothing really wrong with it. I still liked being catholic but the concept of sitting in church still sends shivers up my spine…

I was born in Italy of all places, to an American father and Japanese mother. They both met on a trip to the Vatican way back when and decided to settle down there. We would always attend the popes Christmas speech every year and get hot waffles from one of those dodgy street vendors after.

I lived fifteen peaceful years without any knowledge that concepts such as angels and devils existed in this world. Fifteen years of pure ignorance and bliss.

It was a complete accident how I discovered their existence, I was simply walking home from school with a mountain of homework to complete for next week. I turned down my usual alleyway and found myself looking at a rather odd sight.

A tall man with a long coat was standing over a young girl with brown hair down up into twin tails. He was holding a sword and talking to her in Japanese for some reason. I could only pick up bits and pieces of what they were saying because my Japanese wasn't perfect.

The man raised his sword and I saw the killing intent in his eyes, my heart seemed to compress in my chest and I lunged out at the man with something bright, next thing I knew I was on my back and darkness was eating away at my vision.

I awoke in a very white room, I could hear voices all around me but I couldn't make out a single word. I felt something prick me in the arm and then I was out again.

I first Michael when I was fifteen, he turned me into a joker when I was sixteen.

Apparently I had what the angels called a sacred gear: The Scribes Master Creator. When used, it allows me to write any word and bring it forth into the world so long as I have seen it previously. I can recreate people, angels, devils, monsters, buildings and even planets if I had enough power.

That was the downside however, if I tried to create someone as powerful as Michael then he would only have my magic power, even less if I made another copy of him, it was the fatal flaw of the sacred gear. However he saw it as a divine blessing, he offered me the chance to join his brave saints as any card of my choice.

Honestly, I picked joker simply because there could only be two of them across the entire deck so I wouldn't have to deal with anyone save for one other angel. I'm not the most social of people even when I was human.

Under the guidance of Lord Michael, the first Joker Dulio and my parents, I became an expert exorcist and devil hunter. Along with my sacred gear, I could hold my own against my fellow joker and became a mid-ranked angel with eight wings.

It was around my seventeenth birthday when I was finally allowed to go on a solo mission, the opportunity to face a devil by myself was so exciting that I prayed extra hard for the day to come. I was assigned to deal with a threat in an old forest in Norway, nothing to serious and it was close to a local church which housed two low rank angels.

The flight there was peaceful and relaxing, Dulio had taught me how to conserve energy whilst flying in order to fight at full power once I had landed.

My first mistake was not scoping the area out first or I would have realized that there was more than one hostile present. My second was rushing the one target directly, I'm a bit embarrassed to say but she totally wiped the floor with me. It took every ounce of power just to avoid the attacks and yet I was still hit from behind by an unknown assailant.

I had heard about the Khaos Brigade from Lord Michael, he and the other two great powers had faced them when peace negotiations were being made in Japan. I hadn't been present but I had heard that the white dragon emperor had been behind the attack alongside one of the old members of the Old Satan Faction.

Since then we had made peace but angels were still being assigned to deal with stray devils in areas were peerages could not operate because of sacred land.

I had been assigned to take out this devil, how was I to know that it just so happened to be Kuroka of the Khaos Brigade?

And of course she bought friends, her irritating partner Biko, the white dragon emperor, Le Fay Pendragon, Arthur Pendragon and Orphis were all present.

**Norway**

"Hmm… seems like a little birdie tried to attack the cat" giggled Kuroka, her twin tails swishing playfully through the air.

I gritted my teeth, there was next to no chance I would get out of this alive but I could at least try, if anything I might learn something; if that transpired then I would try and run. The sudden feeling of a barrier crushed that dream almost quicker than it had appeared.

"Now young one, we can't have you running away to Michael can we" said the one known as Orphis, if she was here then I had a snowballs chance in hell of getting out of this.

"What does the Khaos Brigade want with a mid-rank angel? I don't hold any power in heaven so if you plan to use me as a hostage of some sort, it will not work" I say firmly. I was lying; Michael would undoubtedly try and haggle for me due to my sacred gear and power.

"Have no fear, we have no plans on kidnapping you or even harming you for that matter" explained the golden haired heir to the Pendragon family.

I turned to face him and his sister.

"What do two royal magicians gain from allying themselves with a group of terrorists?" I ask in genuine curiosity.

"I'm just in it for the adventure and cause big brothers here" stated Le Fay with a smile.

"I see… so you would leave your family just for a chance of adventure?" I ask with a raised eyebrow.

"More or less" replied the male with a nod.

"Stalling won't get you anywhere angel" muttered the one called Vali.

"First off the name is Oliver and secondly, if you don't plan to kidnap me or hurt me then that means you're going to kill me so you might as well just get it over with cause I've got things I wish to do today" I say with as much confidence as possible, despite my heart doing flips.

"Oh I like him… not only did he manage to survive against me, he's got a pair" giggled Kuroka as she licked the tips of her fingers.

Orphis snapped her fingers and a screen appeared before me, it was turned off.

"What's this?"

The screen flickered for a moment before a live recording of a café came on the screen.

"No wonder you guys are so evil, if I had to watch such boring things I would be to" I couldn't help but laugh.

"Do you like being an angel Oliver?" asked Orphis suddenly.

"Of course, why wouldn't I?"

"Do you love your family more?"

I turn to face the screen again, I watch as my parents walk in and sit down at a table for two. The café itself is packed with people and I realize that they are in Paris on their wedding anniversary, I would know since I bought them the tickets as a gift.

"What the fuck are you planning you evil bitch, they haven't done anything to you" I growl, my senses were beginning to overload with the amount of emotion.

"Calm down kiddo, we don't plan on harming anyone tonight unless you do exactly what we say" stated Biko with his hands raised.

I gritted my teeth again and nodded.

"Fine… what do I need to do?" I asked as I tried to remain calm.

"Oh nothing to major, we just need you to fall for us" explained Kuroka with a wicked smile.

"What?"

Orphis smiled thinly at me and I could sense the malic coming from her.

"To save your parents and everyone in that café, we require that you become a fallen angel" stated the infinite dragon softly.

"Why me?" I ask in confusion.

"You have in your possession a very useful sacred gear, if you work for the angels then that could be a problem for beings such as us in the future. However if you fall, you will be shunned by your fellow angels and removed from Heaven" explained Vali simply.

"Hmm… then you know of my gears power" I say with a false confidence.

"Indeed, however if you plan to try and use the scribes master tool against us then you will fail" stated Orphis, her power was almost too much for me to bear.

"Fine… leave my parents alone and I will fall for you" I say after a few moments.

"Wise choice" muttered Arthur as he removed his hand from his holy sword.

I take a deep breath and let my white wings sprout from my shoulder blades; both Michael and Dulio had taught me what it will feel like to fall so that I may better avoid it. To be completely honest, I was scared senseless of falling, to let yourself be consumed by sin was the last thing you ever wanted to do when you were an angel.

"Miss. Kuroka, I need to borrow you for a few moments" I say firmly.

"Oh? I hope you're not going to try something" she says with a smile as she jumps down and walks towards me.

I click my neck softly and grab her face between my hands, I look deep into her eyes and close my own before leaning in close. The soft feeling of flesh against my lips fills my mind and for a moment I fight the familiar feeling of pleasure I'm gaining from this moment, however I soon relax and let myself enjoy this moment.

I am fully aware of an itching sensation coming from my wings; I can feel my holy power begin to weaken being replaced by a polluted, dirty type of light magic.

A minute passes before I open my eyes and push the Nekomata away, I sigh deeply and look at my wings. They are an incredibly deep black and for a moment they seem just as amazing as my angel ones, but I know that they are not.

"Very good Oliver, you will be a fine Fallen Angel" noted Orphis with a smile.

"Fuck you all, now leave my parents alone and get the hell out of here" I growl.

Orphis nods and turns to leave, the Pendragon siblings and Biko follow her into a magic circle and they vanish onto the wind.

"Come along Vali" whispered Kuroka quietly as she pulled lightly on his shirt.

Vali stared at me with cold eyes; even if I hadn't grown up in the church I would have known that these were the eyes of a monster. He seemed to be judging me, watching my every movement, as if inspecting a subject in a lab.

"I want you to get strong Oliver" stated the man with a nod, as if confirming something.

"Alright then… why do you want that?" I ask hesitantly.

"I want to fight you and your sacred gear much like I wish to fight my rival or Great Red even… grow strong so that you may fight me one day" said Vali as he turned away from me, "I hope your parents have had a nice anniversary"

The screen flickers for a moment before a bright flash fills the screen, I can't hear my screams over the sound of the explosion, turned out there was sound.

My heart seemed to be shrinking within my chest, the pain I felt was unbearable, I just wanted to be consumed by fire and die right there. I was vaguely aware of Kuroka looking upon me with shock, as if she couldn't believe what Vali had done.

The screen finally flickered away and I realized that I had been screaming, I looked up at the back of the man who had just murdered my parents with black eyes.

"I'll get stronger for you Vali; I hope you've done a lot in your many lives, because I don't ever plan on letting you be reborn" the words tumbled from my lips before I could stop them, I wanted nothing more than to unleash every ounce of magic I had right there and then but the logical part of my brain that was still functioning told me I would fail.

"Excellent, I look forward to that day" he said with a laugh as he vanished into a blue magic circle.

Kuroka is still looking at me, her eyes wide with shock.

"Just go, I harbor no ill will towards you nor do I want to see you" I hiss, my heart still burning with pain.

"I never thought he would kill them, it might not mean a lot but I am sorry, I never knew my parents but I know the pain of losing a family member" stated Kuroka as she walked away, a magic circle appearing beneath her feet, "Between you and I, I hope you get stronger also"

I watch her leave and then I am let alone, the wind whips the trees in a manner that I find most upsetting. I don't even realize that I have destroyed a section of the forest until I smell the burning trees.

I simply sit on my knees, looking at the ground and pondering my future.

"Oliver!"

I turn to see two angels descend from above; a sad smile wanders onto my face at the sight of my master and fellow joker. They look incredibly concerned and check me for injuries, I tell them that I am fine and thank them for coming.

"I felt your connection to the Joker playing card get severed, I assumed the worst but didn't want to cause a panic, hence why I bought only Dulio" explained Michael calmly.

"It was a trap, they were expecting me…" I muttered; my face red with shame.

"Who?" asked Dulio curiously.

"The Khaos Brigade" I say with a sigh.

Both angels seemed taken back by the sudden revelation; Michael went into deep thought as did Dulio.

"I was not expecting them to strike so soon after the three power meeting"

"We are the fools for expecting them to not do anything" noted Dulio.

I couldn't take it anymore; I threw myself to my knees and begged for forgiveness.

"I'm so sorry Master, I have failed you as an angel" tears sprung to my eyes but I managed to keep them contained.

"What happened my child?" asked Michael softly.

I take a shaky breath and let my wings out; they seem to blend in with the night sky.

"I am ready to accept my death here, there is no need to involve heaven or any other angels" I say softly, despite my words of bravado before, the price for becoming a fallen is often death if you do not escape immediately.

"Oh my… they forced you to fall I assume" noted Michael with a smile.

"Aye… they used my parents as hostages and then ended up killing them anyway, a bombing of a Parisian Café should be on the news" I say as I retract my wings, "I am ready to die"

Michael lets of a small bout of laughter; Dulio can't help but smile either.

"Oh Oliver, even though you are a fallen angel, you are still more pure than most angels. Sacrificing your angelic powers for your family is a true sign of that. Sadly, there is no way to reverse the process, once fallen there is no return" sighed Michael sadly.

"What he means is that we're not going to kill you, far from it. You're a valuable asset to the three power alliance; Fallen and Angelic magic are very similar yet vastly different. Lord Michael and I are not suited to train you in your current form, however…" Dulio looked at Michael as he trailed off.

"There is one, a man by the name of Azazel. A former one of us who fell way back when, he is the governor general of the fallen angels and the most powerful amongst them. He would be an excellent tutor for you" explained Michael.

"Are you sure my lord? Fallen angels are creatures of great sin, if I should also become consumed by this sin then…" my mind begins to formulate horrible scenarios.

"Fear not Oliver, you are too pure to fall prey to such sin, it is apparently harder to force yourself to fall then it is too pull off a balance breaker for the first time" laughed Dulio.

"Well I haven't done the latter so I'll take your word for it, so where can I find this Azazel character?" I asked curiously.

"Your mother was Japanese correct" asked Michael as he made a small pray for their lives.

"Yes…" I say simply.

"Excellent, so I assume you can speak the language" asked the angel with a smile.

"Well… I know more French than Japanese but yeah, I can hold a conversation if I really try. English and Italian were more my focus since I live in Rome and English is the base magical language" I say with nod.

"Well you will have plenty of time to learn on the plane flight there, first class might I add, I will have a package sent to your home. I will send a team to retrieve your parents bodies" said Michael as he put a hand on my shoulder, "Do not seek revenge for their deaths my child, they were killed by terrorists who shall be brought to justice, you have my word"

"Thank you my lord, I guess I'll see you around then Dulio. I expect you and Zenith Tempest to be ready next we fight" I say with a laugh as we hug tightly.

"Of course, you and Prometheus better be ready also" chuckled Dulio.

"Prometheus?" I say in confusion.

"The Scribes Master Creator was just too long; Prometheus was the god who gave the gift of fire to the humans. He created a technology that aided the humans much like you can create wonders that will aid in the protection of humans" explained the Joker, "I thought it fitting"

"Then Prometheus it shall be…" I say with a nod.

"Fear not Oliver, we shall see each other in the near future, I am sure of it" noted Michael as he and Dulio turned into bright golden crosses and faded into the sky.

**Four Days Later (Japan)**

"Kuoh Academy huh?"

The school seemed bigger in the picture but there was not a lot I could do now that I was here. I simply wandered aimlessly for a few minutes before winding up on the steps of a rather large building just out of the main school building.

"Occult Research Club: Studying the supernatural and all of its mysteries…"

How cliché!

"Hello there, interested in the ORC are you?"

I turn to see a scarlet haired woman walking towards me, her entire figure radiated royalty and power. I was a little taken back before logic kicked in and analyzed her: she was confident, strong, brave, smart and devious. From the way she held herself to the way she looked at me, I made sure not to give a single thing away about myself.

I could see her eyes flicker for a moment as she tried to pick up on anything; I kept my face straight but celebrated internally as I knew she would find nothing.

"No… I simply got lost and winded up here of all places, I'm new" I say with a smile as I stick out my hand, "My name is Oliver Costa-Takahashi"

"Rias Gremory" said the girl as we shook hands, my senses went into full combat mode, even for someone new to the magic world like me the name Gremory was famous.

"A pleasure to meet you Miss. Gremory, what sort of activities does an Occult Club dabble in?" I ask as I try to buy some time in order to better analyze the situation, the Runed Princess is very much feared amongst angels for her pure untrained power.

"We study various reported sightings concerning matters that cannot be explained by science" stated the king smoothly.

I'm aware of several others approaching, I try to move away but they approach in a semi-circle, pinning me in with the ORC to my back. I don't show any fear but my heart is racing, I can tell that they are all members of her peerage just from the way they are standing.

"Hello there, you must be the ORC" I say with a bow.

"This is Oliver Costa-Takahashi; he is new to our school. Why don't you introduce yourselves to him" suggested Rias as she gestured to me.

A very tall black haired girl stepped forward, from what I had gathered from reputation, she must be Rias's queen: the priestess of thunder.

"I am Akeno Himejima, the vice-president of the occult research club" said the women as she bowed to me, her breasts swung lightly as she moved but I slapped those thoughts out of my mind quicker than they could be formed.

"Nice to meet you Miss. Himejima" I say with another bow.

"I am Asia Argento, it's nice to meet you" said the small blonde with a genuine smile. I knew from her reputation of being able to heal all manner of creatures using her sacred gear, hence why she was exiled from the church.

"Nice to meet another worshiper of god" I say whilst pulling out my pure gold cross that Michael had given to me as a birthday present.

"Likewise" she said with another smile.

"That there is Gasper Vladi; he doesn't like to talk to strangers a lot so yeah… I'm Yuuto Kiba but everyone just calls me Kiba" said the blonde male. Once again the reputation of the Gremory household preceded them, so this was the holy-devil sword weilder? His scared gear of sword birth is cataloged within the angelic library in heaven.

"Don't worry Master. Vladi, I don't bite" I say with a small smile, "Nice to meet a sophisticated young gentleman here Master. Kiba"

Once again I bow to the two in question, even if they are devils; there is no excuse for bad first introductions.

"I am Xenovia Quarta; I hope you have a nice time here"

I smirk at the holy sword user, Durandal was one of heavens top weapons so it is only natural that I would know the weilder of such a device, she found out the sad truth of our lord and paid the price unlike I who was simply told not to tell anyone else.

"I'm sure I've heard of you somewhere, might just be my imagination though, still, nice to meet you" I say with a thin smile.

"This is Koneko Toujou; she doesn't talk a lot either. I'm Issei by the way, Issei Hyoudou" said the brown haired boy as he came up and shook my hand.

So this was Vali's rival? The Red Dragon Emperor, he seems a little bit smaller than I would have expected but I of all people should know never to judge a book by its cover. There have been no reports of him having achieved balance breaker so that was a plus, he could crush me otherwise.

"Well it's been lovely meeting all of you but I'll be on my way to class now" I say with a smile as I take a step forward, Koneko and Xenovia step in front of me, blocking my path.

"Please stay for a little while Oliver, we would like to get to know the newest member of our class" stated Kiba as he took a step towards me.

"Is that so? Then why have you formed a five point defensive circle around me utilizing the magic of your king, queen and pawn?" I ask casually.

"How do you…" Rias begins to talk but I lash out at the two knights, jabbing them both in the solar plexus they go down almost instantly, I summon a black light sword to my right hand and grab Gasper around the eyes with my left before he can activate his forbidden balor view.

My prime hobby was reading in the grand library, Michael gave me permission to access any book I pleased and so I spent days memorizing the various kinds of sacred gears found in the world. I just happened to be reading about the Longinus on my plane flight to Japan and discovered the Gaspers sacred gear was technically counted as a Longinus.

"Stand down devils, I wish no harm upon you but I will not hesitate to cut this Halfling down" I speak firmly and clearly, my light blade millimeters from his exposed throat. I feel sick to the stomach for using a child as a hostage but desperate times…

"What business does an angel have here? There is a peace agreement" stated Rias with narrowed eyes, Kiba and Xenovia had drawn their swords and Issei had activated his boosted gear.

"That is none of your business Miss. Gremory" I say firmly.

"You are in my territory angel so therefore you made it my business" her blues eyes seemed to spark magic of destruction.

I made a risky move, throwing Gasper with all my might, he collided with Kiba and Xenovia rushed towards me, Durandal swung at my head and at the last possible second I turned my body so that the lethal blade was inches from my face.

Summoning a magic circle to my right fist I swung and smashed the blue haired knight directly in the face, she was sent flying into Issei who was bringing up the rear. I lept high into the air, my eight jet black wings burst forth from my back, I tried to gain some altitude but a bolt of lightning put that dream down onto the ground along with myself.

"Go master creator, Gabriel"

I summon my sacred gear and write the angels name in the air with golden letters, just in time as her golden light duplicate draws her sword and blocks Kiba's incoming attack. He looks stunned and I use that shock to create my own black light sword and swing at Kiba, this would hurt him severely but he would live.

My sword suddenly meets a light spear made of golden light; I turn to see a man with black hair and brown highlights at the front, he smirks at me before lowering his spear and then the most shocking thing happens.

Twelve jet black wings explode from his back, they seem to draw me in and I let my construct fade alongside my light sword.

"Governor General Azazel, my apologies, I did not know you had claim over these devils" I fall to one knee, bowing at his feet.

He looks down at me with scathing eyes before bursting out laughing and pulling me too my feet.

"God almighty you're a crazy son of a bitch! Taking on Rias Gremory's peerage within your first day, you got guts kid, I see why Michael made you his Joker" laughed the fallen angel as he brushed off the dirt from his uniform.

"Azazel what is the meaning of this? Why did you send a fallen angel to attack us?" asked Rias in anger.

"Oh calm your tits Gremory, this little dude here was actually the second Joker to Lord Michael before he fell, old gold wings thought that I could train him to use his new powers and that means making him a part of the ORC" explained Azazel and I breathe a sigh of relief. I didn't really want to fight the Gremory peerage so this was a welcome outcome.

"Azazel, you know damn well how much I… dislike Fallen Angels, they killed me and Asia" growled Issei as he glared at me.

The flash of an explosion filled my mind and my anger flared up.

"Oh really? You were killed by a fallen angel and your friend who is standing right there was killed as well?" I say with sarcastic laugh.

"Hey fuck you dickhead! Save for Azazel and Akeno's dad, all fallen angels are total asswipes!" yelled Issei loudly.

"So I'm supposed to just beg for forgiveness after not only being forced to fall by your so called dragon rival Vali but also feel sorry for you because some fallen angel killed your friend who was then bought back to life whilst my parents along with dozens of innocent civilians were murdered in cold blood!"

My eyes felt like they would burst free from my skull at any moment, I collapsed to my knees and coughed into my hand. A small spray of blood came out of my mouth and then all I saw was black.

**Later that Day (Hyoudou Residence)**

"So he was once an angel and the Khaos brigade forced him to fall or they threatened to kill his parents and then ended up doing it anyway" summed up Azazel as he debriefed the ORC on what the hell was happening.

After Oliver had passed out, the ORC had taken him to the Hyoudou residence. Since it had been recently refurbished by the Gremory family, there were more than enough rooms to spare for one extra guest.

"How awful…" whispered Asia as she made a quick pray.

"Damn… do I feel like a dick or what" mumbled Issei as he rubbed the back of his neck.

"So why did he black out?" asked Rias curiously, now that she had been given the details, she could finally relax.

"Oliver was considered one of the more pure angels, being forced to fall has put an incredible strain on his body. The sin that is woven into his mind is making him sick, if he keeps trying to fight it then he will burn himself out and die" muttered Azazel.

"We have to do something then!" yelled Issei as he got to his feet, "Being forced to become a Fallen Angel is cruel to begin with; we need to help him accept who he is now"

"Correct, he will be a very powerful ally to the ORC if you befriend him" explained Azazel as he got to his feet.

"His sacred gear, I saw the archangel Gabriel" noted Kiba as he recalled the golden construct.

"Yes, the Scribes Master Creator is a sacred gear similar to sword birth. He can write a word and bring it forth into existence" stated the fallen angel.

"Hmm… he would be useful, Akeno, can you talk with him?" asked Rias.

"President, please let me talk to him! I was a dick to him before, if nothing I just want to apologize to him" asked Issei as he stepped between the president and vice-president.

"Very well, make it quick though" instructed the king with a sigh.

The pawn nodded and walked off towards the spare room being occupied.

**Oliver's Room**

Laying there in a strange room, on a strange bed and in a strange place, the only thing I could think about was the pounding pain in my head. I had literally been run over by a bus and that had hurt less than what I was feeling now.

I hear a knock on my door, I try to call out but my throat is too dry and I end up in a coughing fit. A few moments pass before the door opens slightly and a brown haired head pokes through the gap, Issei's eyes fall on me and I gesture for him to come in.

"How are you?" he asks curiously.

I make a drinking motion and he grabs me a bottle of water, I down it almost instantly and ask for another, he brings two more bottles back along with a large sandwich.

"Merci beacoup" I say as I wipe the corner of my mouth.

"You speak French?" asked the teenager curiously.

"I speak French, English, Italian and of course Japanese" I say with a thin smile, he looks at me nervously but I don't blink.

"Listen Oliver, I'm sorry about before. I didn't know the situation behind you becoming a Fallen Angel" sighed Issei as he hung his head in shame.

"Don't be; I lashed out at you and Miss. Argento simply because I was angry with Vali. Being killed by a fallen angel and having someone closed to you kill by a fallen angel is horrible. I'm very sorry Master. Hyoudou" I tried to bow but that only made my headache flare up.

"Take it easy alright; your body is in pain because you are rejecting your new fallen magic"

I grunted; it figures that my new magic was the cause of this discomfort.

"What's the fix then?" I hope it's something easy like a potion or even an exorcism would do.

"There is no 'fix'; you simply have to accept that you're a fallen angel now. You have to accept that sin is a part of your life and partake in it" explained Azazel as he walked into the room.

I grit my teeth to stop myself from screaming at him in rage.

"Very well, how do I accept sin into my life?" I ask whilst grinding my teeth together.

Azazel thought for a moment before a wide smile appeared on his face.

"Easy, just do things that you wouldn't do as an angel. As long as you consider it sinful, they pain should subside, do a sinful thing once a day and you should feel better in no time" explained the man with a grin that reminded me strangely of Kuroka's.

I thought for a minute on what I really wanted to do but was forbidden from as an angel, the amount of sinful things I could do without hurting people was vast and my pain began to fade almost instantly.

"I have an idea" I say proudly, "I want to eat an entire pizza"

I made sure to empathize the 'entire'; I expected them to be shocked. My parents had only ever given me three pieces when they had made it for dinner.

Yet Issei and Azazel looked at me like I was so sort of idiot.

"Seriously? You want a pizza? That's your sinful act?" laughed Azazel.

"Gluttony is a sin, so suck it!" I say without even thinking, my pain dulled even further and I breathed a sigh of relief.

"Hmm… go get him the pizza Issei, if he believes it is sinful then it will erase the pain" noted Azazel as he placed a cool hand on my forehead.

"If you say so" said the devil with a shrug.

Once Issei had left the room, Azazel turned to me, lust in his eyes.

"Umm… you alright sir?" I ask cautiously.

"Let me see it" he whispered desperately.

I gulp nervously.

"Umm… what?"

"Your sacred gear! Please let me see it!"

Azazel got to his knees and began to beg to see my sacred gear, it was only because he looked so pathetic begging that I eventually decided to let him.

"Scribes Master Creator, nicknamed Prometheus" I summon the golden pen with its intricate gear designs running along the length of it, leading to a pure silver fountain pen tip.

"Wow! This is awesome!" hissed Azazel as he delicately inspected it from every angle, "So how strong is the balance breaker?"

My face goes red and I look away, he looks confused for a moment before nodding in understanding.

"I haven't manifested it yet, I can barely keep more than two regular constructs up since they draw from my power" I sigh deeply as he gives the pen back.

"You don't necessarily have to draw power from yourself; you think and fight too much like angel. Fallen angels use everything to their advantage; I've read that the scribe masters creator can draw its energy from a target. Much like divine dividing, it will strengthen your constructs and allow you to create more" explained Azazel.

I had never thought of that, stealing another's energy and life force was forbidden by angels but now that I had fallen everything was par for the course.

"I'll try… but for now… I'm going to eat my pizza and go back to sleep" I say with yawn as Issei walks in with a steaming pizza on a plate.

I wolf down the food faster than I realize and let Issei take my plate, my headache has almost completely faded and I sigh in relief.

"Well, we'll get out of your hair. You actually came at a great time, summer is in a few days so you'll only go to school for a few days" explained Azazel with a smile.

"Yay… I went from being a Joker to a school kid again… brilliant!" I say with a chuckle.

"Later!"

"Get some rest kid, schools worse than hell" laughed Azazel as he shuts the door and darkness swarms around me.

For the first time since my parents died, I smile a genuine smile.

"Don't I know it…"

**A/N: I tried to improve on my knowledge from my other DxD fic since I was getting so many annoying reviews about how wrong I was about cannon and stuff like that (Sirzech's not Sir Zechs and stuff like that) and I also haven't read many self insert fallen angel fics (mainly gods, dragons or devils)**

**This won't be harem and Oliver won't be (that) overpowered (early on) but it's a OC fic so it'll probably get out of hand pretty fast!**

**Yes it follows the anime for now (Waiting for season 4 guys!) so if anyone could give me a general filling in of how the story goes after the anime ends, basically when they go on the school trip and meet Kunou an Cao Cao (yes I've read some of the LN but they read like a bad fanfiction, I would know!)**

**I know general things like:**

**Issei dying and being bought with Great Red's flesh (Plus Orphis... I mean Ophis power)**

**The Jabberwocky and Annihilation Maker**

**The Evil Dragons**

**Dulio (Obviously)**

**Lilith (Can't decide if Orphis is better though... yes I say Orphis!)**

**Trihexa or 666 or the Beast of the Apocalypse**

**I just don't know the context of most of these situations, so if anyone would be kind enough to PM me or review with the details I would be ever in your debt!**

**On that note: please don't forget to review, fav and follow to keep up to date with this!**

**And as always:**

**My name is Parradox and thanks so much for reading.**

**Bye!**

**P.s Can someone tell me why everyone hates the dub and why the third season sucked so much? I no understand that logic!**


	2. The Rise

**Fallen**

"Please welcome our new student teacher, Oliver Costa-Takahashi, he will be assisting me in my lessons so feel free to ask him anything" stated the fallen angel as he introduced me to the class.

Leave it up to a former angel to be evil enough to make me a student teacher, I begged him not to make me attend school so he decided to compromise, a quick age spell and the rest is history.

"It is a pleasure to meet you all, I come from Italy so my Japanese may not be up to par, I am sorry in advance" I bow to the class.

A hand rises quickly, I nod and a girl with brown hair and glasses stands.

"So what brings a hotty like you to a school like this? Did Mister. Azazel force you too?" the girl smirked at the teacher who simply shrugged and gestured for me to answer.

"I am actually friends with an acquaintance of Mister. Azazel's, he was kind enough to allow me to work under him so that I may benefit from his knowledge. Master. Hyoudou was also kind enough to give me housing whilst I stay here, but if you have any questions I am more than willing to answer them" I say whilst gesturing to the teen, he shrinks into his chair whilst everyone glares at him.

"But he's a pervert!" yelled one of the girls.

I snap my fingers which silences the class instantly and draws their attention to me.

"Yes, I am aware of Mister. Hyoudou's… reputation; however have any of you actually engaged in a conversation with him? Didn't think so, everyone has their vice, a weakness as you would say. If we cannot accept one another's faults then we can never grow as people ourselves… use this time over the coming summer break to learn more about yourself so that you may better understand others… that is all" I say with a sigh as the bell rings and Azazel dismisses the class.

"Nice speech kid, I almost feel like going on a trip of self-discovery myself" laughed Azazel as he patted me on the shoulder.

"Shove a cork in it…" I say with a small smile as I swat his hand away, "These kids need to learn to accept each other or chaos will rule their lives"

"Dude seriously, you need to learn to relax, you're stressing way too much for your own good" noted Issei as he walked up the front of the class.

I simply raise an eyebrow and roll my eyes; this kid needed Jesus in his life regardless if he's a devil or not.

**After School (ORC)**

"So you want me to go to hell?" I say with a raised eyebrow.

"Precisely, since you are now part of the ORC you will accompany Rias and her peerage as if you were a devil yourself, they can teach you a lot when I'm not around" explained Azazel with a nod.

I groan internally but nod anyway, if the Governor General commands it then I don't have a hell of a lot of choice in the matter.

"Don't worry your black feathers about it, with the new peace agreement I am more than happy to allow a fallen angel into hell" said Rias with a smile.

Despite being told all my life that devils are basically the worst of the worst, this woman before me was actually not the bad in the whole grand scheme of things, I'd honestly met humans who were cruller and more evil than she was.

"So when do we go?" I ask with a sigh, might as well make the most of it, I heard hell wasn't actually that bad.

"We go in two days so pack anything you have now so you don't have to worry about it later" stated the crimson king with a gentle smile.

"As you wish Miss. Gremory" I bow and walk out of the clubroom before kicking off the ground and flying to my new home.

**ORC**

"He's still too stiff and rigid around us" noted Rias as she sipped a cup of tea.

"True but you gotta cut him some slack, up until a few days it was his job to do what your entire team does" stated Azazel as he lent back in the grand chair.

"I know, I suppose you'll be the one training him when we get to hell" guessed Rias with a curious look.

"Indeed, I'll train him more towards a wider variety of abilities rather than honing his sacred gear. His biggest weakness is his nobility; he subconsciously fights opponents fairly and openly unless fearing for his life. I'll teach him to fight dirty and gain the upper hand in a confrontation" explained Azazel with a sigh.

"We could always use more noble fighters with good morals, it seems that these days, one who could be your ally at one moment turns out to be your enemy the next" muttered Rias as she placed her teacup down and looked out to the horizon.

"Aye… yet his nobility may prove to be his downfall"

**Gremory Train to Hell (Two Days Later)**

"God, if you can hear me from the great beyond; grant me the strength to survive this horrible ordeal that has been presented to me. Give me the power to overcome the incredible pain I am feeling and provide the means to find bliss in the realm of unconsciousness and if you have it in you… let a glass of water appear beside me"

I mutter a quick amen before once again collapsing onto the spacious couch aboard the Gremory express train, directly to hell. Of course we would go to hell on a train; there was simply no other form of transportation possible of taking us!

"Seriously dude? Trains?" muttered Issei as he hands me a glass of water infused with ginger and magic.

"Merci beaucoup" I say in a small voice as I down the mixture, the liquid soothing my stomach for the moment.

I sit up straight and breathe deeply before bending over and stopping myself from hurling.

"This is gonna be a long trip, Asia do you mind helping him a little?" asked Issei as he patted me on the back.

"Sure thing!" said the former nun instantly, she was so kind… thank you lord!

The golden haired bishop sat next to me and used her sacred gear, the green light provided instant relief and I relaxed immediately.

"Thank you very much Miss. Argento" I say with a sigh as I sit up properly to allow her better access, "Please don't strain yourself on my account though"

"It's no problem, this is actually good practice for my endurance" she said with another sweet smile.

"Well I am in your debt, trains are literally my Achilles heel" I mutter in shame.

The ride continued in relative silence for the most part, I noticed that Koneko seemed a little down but then again I could have been mistaken.

"Oliver, did you know about me before arriving here?" asked Asia suddenly.

I was a bit taken back the question but I understood the intent behind it, she was wondering if I was one of the angels who believed her to be a heretic for healing a devil.

"Lord Michael was gracious enough to tell me the truth about god early on which was saddening at the time but my former joker partner taught me that if there are angels in heaven everything will be fine. Hearing how you were exiled from the church simply for your ability to heal all those who came before you and the situation regarding your healing of a devil was honestly a bit concerning but I accepted the fact that you are simply too pure to leave anyone in pain… I respect your resolve and morals Miss. Argento, the world could learn a lot from you" I give her a small smile and her face goes red.

"Well thank you Oliver…" she muttered softly.

"I think I'll try walking around now" I mutter as I get to my feet, everyone has gone to the windows and is looking at the massive expansion of Gremory owned land.

One step at a time, take it easy, no need to push yourself.

The train suddenly stops and I'm catapulted down the length of the carriage, I bounce three times before hitting the far wall, I feel something crack and it wasn't the wall.

"My spine"

"What's going on?" asked Akeno curiously.

"It would seem that someone pulled the emergency brake, I'm gonna go check it out" said Azazel as he entered the carriage, "Ciao!"

Rias followed him and I was finally rid of my awful sickness, I breathed a sigh of relief before noticing a strange presence in the air.

"Hey, who set up a…" I begin before the train fades around me and I find myself falling, "Oh shit!"

**Unknown Location (Hell)**

"Okay, I know you guys aren't too fond of me but did I seriously have to arrive in hell in a dirty pile of limbs?" I groan as I get to my feet and dust myself down.

We seemed to have landed in some sort of dried out ravine, towering jagged cliffs to our left and right inform me that this wasn't an accident, did something happen to Azazel?

"We had nothing to do with this although Rias and Azazel seem to be missing" noted Akeno as she scanned the group of people.

"Great, so what do we…" my question was interrupted as a loud rumbling sound came from around the ravines bend; it was then followed by the massive body of a large scaly creature I had only ever read about in the grand library of heaven, "That is a rather large dragon"

I turn to see Akeno in a state of shock, the rest of the ORC are also equally stunned; a sudden increase of heat informs me of an incoming fireball.

"Go master creator, aegis shield!"

The fireball explodes against the golden shield, protecting the stunned mullets who call themselves devils.

"Akeno Himejima! You are the queen of Rias Gremory, which means in her absence you take control. Band your group of rag tag devils together whilst I buy you some time and try not to die, preferably both but the second is less important" I yell loudly and it seems to snap her out of her shock.

"Oliver's right form up everyone and don't let your guard down!" yelled Akeno as she changed into her priestess robes.

"Issei; let me see Ascalon for a second" I say quickly as I help the devil to his feet.

"Sure thing, go Ascalon"

The holy sword retracts from his gauntlet and I look at it for a few moments before laying a finger on it and nodding my head in appreciation.

"Thanks a lot, protect Asia and Gasper" I say as I pat him on the shoulder, my jet black wings burst forth and I rocket towards the dragon, narrowly avoiding a pillar of flames, "All right then dragon, my name is Oliver Costa-Takahashi and I am a fallen angel, prepare to die… Shinigami Quick Draw!"

The linchpin in my arsenal might be my sacred gear but the Shinigami quick draw technique is one I developed for both offensive and defensive use during battle. It requires very little actual magic energy and provides a wide array of uses on the battle field.

By focusing my magic and replicating a handful of magic circles, I can spread them across the battlefield and jump between them almost instantly, as if teleporting from one to another. Doing this gives me a huge agility and movement advantage and allows me to strike from any direction, combine this with the fact that I just learnt what energy a dragon slaying sword gives off; I can now program my light swords to give off the same energy.

I dart around the dragon, moving too quickly for it to keep up and striking at its neck, arms and legs. It's far more resilient and barley responds to my attacks, however its attention is on me for now which allows the ORC to formulate a plan… oh dear!

"Hey guys! Don't wanna rush your team building talk but I'm kinda getting crushed here!" I yell as I reinforce my legs with magic circles, I took my eyes off its hand for a second and next thing I know I'm being almost flattened underneath it.

"Thunderbolt!"

"Dragon Shot!"

I smile internally; this should cause some serious damage especially if they both make contact. I watch the magic arc through the air and connect directly with the dragon's chest, his claw lifts from my body and I take the chance to catch my breath whilst the smoke clears.

"Oh come on…" I groan in annoyance as the dust cloud lifts and we see that the overgrown lizard didn't even flinch.

"That's enough Tanin!" yelled a familiar voice and the pieces all clicked into place.

"Seriously sir? A test?"

Azazel just laughs and I roll my eyes in disappointment.

**Gremory Manor (The Next Day)**

"So Oliver, I hear you are a student teacher under Azazel" noted Lord Gremory as we sat around the dinner table, I knew this kind of talk from psychology books: mimicking casual conversation in order to get someone to reveal specific information.

"Yes sir. The Governor General was very kind, it was a shame he couldn't join us for dinner tonight" I say with whilst briefly glancing at him.

"A shame indeed, I also hear you were a Joker under the Archangel" said the crimson haired father of Rias.

"Your ears are very open sir, I was not aware of all this information circling the underworld about myself and my goings ons" I say in a tone that stops almost every movement in the room, I may have taken it a bit too far. A glance at Issei and Rias confirm that my tone wasn't up to par however the sudden sound of laughter fills the room.

"Thank the devil kings, everyone was so stiff and you finally spoke up" noted Lord Gremory with a smile on his face, "I was given that info by Azazel himself so don't worry, there are no rumors about you"

The table breathes a collective sigh of relief; leave it up to that sly bastard to use a devil against me.

"Forgive me sir, I meant no disrespect whatsoever. However, I would rather the circumstances behind my falling remain hidden from the general public"

"That is perfectly fine, I'm no fan of the Khaos brigade myself so I understand the want for discretion" noted the Lord with a nod.

"I am in your debt" I say with a bow and excuse myself from the table.

**Later that Evening**

"Hell's not such a bad place" I note as I stand atop the Gremory rooftop, a large forest spans before me and I can't help but smile at the irony of the whole situation. A devote believer in the Catholic Church is currently standing atop a devils house in hell itself, how could I not smile!

"The view it excellent is it not?" stated an unfamiliar voice from behind me.

"Lord Lucifer!" I say in surprise before kneeling before him, "What troubles bring you here sir?"

"None of that Oliver, we are all friends here and there need not be any trouble for me to return home" says the devil king with a smile as he beckons for me to rise.

"Forgive me sir, I am still curious as to why you are present, has something happened?" I ask curiously, my entire body was stiff, this guy was powerful and up until a week ago I was tasked with hunting his species down.

"No, I simply wished to meet the one that Michael speaks so highly of. He informed me of the unfortunate events behind your black wings, I am sorry" he said sincerely and I was at a loss for words.

"T… thank you sir, but it is no trouble, the alliance forged between the three great powers and your continued efforts to thwart the Khaos brigade are reasons enough for me to accept these wings and embrace who I am" I say with a smile and he smiles back.

"Excellent, I would like you to meet a friend of mine if that is alright" says the devil king with a curious glance; a magic circle appears beneath him.

"Of course" I say without hesitation, this was not an evil man so I felt safe.

I step atop the circle and let the familiar sensation of dissolving take me as we are both whisked off to an unknown destination.

**Unknown Location**

"Lord Michael? Dulio? What are you two doing here?" I asked in surprise as I embrace my former Joker partner.

"We have some business to discuss in regards to the summit taking place in twenty days" explained Michael as I bowed to him.

"Correct, Asmodeus was unable to attend but everyone else is here" noted Azazel as he gestured to the three other devil kings, the Archangel, Governor General and an unknown man with an epic black beard, "This is Baraqiel by the way Oliver, a close friend and high ranking Fallen Angel"

"A pleasure to meet you sir" I say whilst bowing to the man.

"Likewise, you know my daughter" he said with a raised eyebrow.

"I assume you mean Miss. Himejima? Yes, we are acquainted with one another; she doesn't like you does she?" I phrase it as a question but it's more of a statement.

"I don't blame her but that is not why we have gathered" noted Baraqiel as he gestured for me to sit, the devil king Beelzebub sat across from me, it all made me feel rather insignificant considering the sheer amount of raw magic in the room.

"In twenty days' time, Lord Odin will arrive from Asgard to sign a treaty and officially become our ally" explained Sirzecks with a smile.

"However he has informed us that there may be a few magical beings who might try and start something, no offense to any devils in the room but you guys don't get along well when you gather" noted Azazel with a laugh.

"Indeed, this is why we have to take every possible safety measure and precaution" explained Ajuka seriously.

I raised my hand and was surprised to see that everyone turned and looked at me.

"Yes Oliver, do you have something to contribute?" asked Lord Michael curiously.

"Not really sir, I mean no disrespect but why am I here again?" I ask nervously.

"Oh right! You're here kid because you're the ace up our collective sleeve" explained Azazel; I give him a curious look.

"By watching the fight between the ORC, Tanin and yourself, we noticed that you replicated the abilities of the holy sword Ascalon. How did you do so?" asked Ajuka with interest.

"Well if I analyze a particular energy for long enough I've found that I can project it onto all my constructions not just a replica of Ascalon, it's the same if I were to replica an angel, devil or fallen angel, I could give them the dragon slaying powers of Ascalon if I concentrate hard enough" I say whilst summoning my sacred gear.

"May I?" asked Ajuka, I nod and hand him the pen.

His eyes flash over it and he looks at it from every angle before handing it back and thanking me. He looked at Sirzecks for a moment before nodding.

"Oliver, if I were to show you a portion of my magic of destruction, do you think you could replicate it for us?" asked Sirzecks politely.

"I could try, that is very volatile magic however, Miss. Gremory proved that too me very convincingly when we first met" I chuckled sheepishly.

"Indeed, Miss. Gremory has less experience with the magic of destruction. Lord Lucifer however is a master and you will be completely safe" said Lord Michael with a smile.

"Very well" I sigh deeply and rise from my seat, we walk to the head of the table and I summon my sacred gear.

"Please walk us through what you are doing if that is no trouble" asked Ajuka as he jotted down a few notes.

"Of course" I say with a nod.

Sirzecks summoned a small red ball in the palm of his hand and I gulp nervously, if I mishandle this then I'm vaporized!

"First I analyze the magic, if I cannot make direct contact with the item then it takes a little more time to analyze. If I touch it then my body is able to replicate it, my sacred gear protects me from any harmful effects it might have" I say as I reach out and place my right index finger on the top of the magic ball, I fell a jolt shoot through me as my body and gear configure the energy signature, "Next step is a bit strange but I put a picture with the energy signature"

"What do you mean?" asked Ajuka curiously.

"For example: when I used Ascalon's dragon slaying ability I think of the sword itself, it's a bit funny but it helps me when calling upon it later. For the magic of destruction I will obviously think of Sirzecks since he created it, however when creating a construct of another being I picture their face before summoning them" I close my eyes as I burn the image of Lucifer's face into my brain, assigning it to the energy signature.

"Now could you please replicate it for us" asked Ajuka with narrowed eyes as Sirzecks took his seat again.

"Would you like me to replicate the orb or infuse the energy into something?" I ask curiously.

"Oh! Do me!" shouted Serafall loudly as she raised her hand in excitement.

Ajuka shrugged and I smiled inwardly to myself.

"Very well, go master creator: Serafall Leviathan!"

My hand flies through the air as I write the devil kings name in golden letters, I picture both hers and Sirzech's face as I infuse her duplicate with the magic of destruction, in a matter of moments a perfect golden replica of the devil king stands before the three faction leaders, her form is pulsing with the magic of destruction.

"Now does this copy of Lady Serafall possess both her magic and Sirzecks?" asked Ajuka as he jotted down another note.

"Yes, although if I wish I can devote more magic towards the power of destruction or Miss. Leviathans Celsius Cross Trigger signature technique" I say as the duplicate does a peace sign, "My constructs also take on personality traits associated with the one I'm creating"

"I see, is it destruction magic Zechs?" asked Ajuka as he looked at his friend.

"It is, not near my power but it undeniably the magic of destruction, it's almost scary seeing it from this point of view" noted Sirzechs with a confirming nod.

"You can take your seat again Oliver, thank you very much" stated Lord Michael; I bow to the table before letting my construct and gear fade.

"So here's the situation Oliver, you have the potential to be a huge player in this alliance of ours. With your sacred gear and Shinigami quick draw technique…" begins Azazel before I cut him off.

"What about my technique, it's just a bunch of magic circles, anyone here could pull it off" I state in confusion.

"Yet you managed to use it to go toe to toe with a high class dragon devil, admittedly Tanin was a bit surprised, so you caught him off guard and he wasn't going all out but you still held your own and even stopped yourself from being crushed. Stop selling yourself short kid, you've got a talent for combat, it just needs to be refined" explained Azazel with a smile.

"Thank you but I'm afraid you're mistaken, I haven't even manifested a balance breaker yet. Master. Kiba and Hyoudou have both achieved balance breaker, even if it was through the aid of your device sir" I say softly.

The sudden sound of a large stack of paper snaps me out of my daze and I look to see a large binder with my name on the top of it, I raise an eyebrow and look to my right at Lord Michael.

"This is your file, it contains every mission you went on whilst serving as my Joker, scan through it quickly" ordered Michael, his smile still present.

I flick through the pages, noting that there are large green ticks and pictures of various rouge devils, stray monsters and assortments of various other magical creatures, each one with a large red X through the middle of it.

"I see, I'm sorry sir" I whisper as I close the file and push it away from me.

"For the next twenty days I'm submitting the ORC to an intense training camp in order to help them better themselves, I have assigned Gabriel to train with Kiba if that isn't too much trouble Michael" said Azazel curiously.

"I do believe that he will benefit greatly from an angels guidance, his holy devil sword is a wonder to behold" stated the Archangel.

"True and I will also have you train your daughter Baraqiel" said Azazel, the fallen angel nodded but didn't say a word.

"As for you Oliver, I'll give you your instructions tomorrow" explained Azazel, "For now, go back to the Gremory house and get some sleep; god knows you've earned it"

"I'll take you back" offered Ajuka which surprised me but I graciously accepted the offer.

**Gremory House Roof**

"Thank you very much sir but what is your real reason for wishing to escort me back here?" I ask suspiciously.

"You've known me for only a short while and can already see my true intentions" laughed Ajuka as he ran a hand through his emerald hair.

"No… I'm simply able to see when someone wants something from me, the only reason I'm here is because of my sacred gear, without it I'm nothing to you" I say with a sad but true sigh.

"That might be true, but you do have it and you are here so get over yourself and listen to me" stated Ajuka firmly.

"Apologies sir, please continue"

"Azazel has revealed to me the course of your training, for ten days I will tutor you on your natural abilities and techniques and for the other ten days, Azazel will help develop your sacred gear and push you towards a balance breaker" explained Ajuka softly.

I thought over his words for a moment before something clicked.

"Why are you telling me this? Azazel said he would tell me my training routine tomorrow, unless you wanted to tell me something you didn't want anyone else to know"

"There is something afoot, it's bigger than just angels, devils and fallen angels. Bigger than the three powers and the Khaos brigade, something is going to happen, I've seen it but the details are too fuzzy. You are a creator like me, you have the imagination to comprehend like me, Sirzecks couldn't, no, he wouldn't be able to understand" Ajuka's thoughts are all over the place, I've only ever seen this in one other person.

"My father was an engineer; he created wonderful things that benefited humanity. However he was prone to keeping everything he knew deep within, it wasn't healthy and it was only when he met my mother that he finally was able to calm down and straighten things out. I'm not saying you find yourself a nice she-devil but just try to relax" I place a hand on his shoulder and send a small pulse of positive magic through his body.

"Thank you Oliver, I can see why the Archangel holds you in such high esteem" noted Ajuka with a smile as he stops shaking.

"You are very welcome, I look forward to training with you sir" I say with a bow before making my down off the roof. I don't go inside however; I make my way towards the large forest that runs alongside Gremory Manor.

I try to make heads or tails of what Ajuka might have been talking about but nothing springs to mind, I simply let my mind wander as I myself wander aimlessly through the silent woods. I sense a familiar surge of energy and two black lights swords are in my hands instantly.

"Peace Oliver, we mean you no harm"

I turn to see Arthur Pendragon and Kuroka appear from a magic circle, my eyes narrow at the sight of the terrorists but I don't attack just yet.

"You two wouldn't risk coming to the underworld without a good reason" I note as I lower my swords but don't let them fade.

"Correct, we have a proposition for you" explained Arthur with a nod, Kuroka seemed sad which confused me a little.

**Ten minutes later**

"I'll think about it" I mutter once they had finished proposing their offer.

"That is all we ask" said Arthur with a bow, he went to leave but Kuroka grabbed his arm and whispered something in his ear, "As you wish, be careful"

I watched as the Pendragon heir vanished, yet the nekomata remained where she was. I stared at her oddly before raising an eyebrow.

"You good?" I asked curiously.

She looks surprised but nods her head slowly, she reached into her dress and tossed something to me, I'm shocked to see that it's my father's watch, he always had it with him and I'd never seen him without it. I pop open the case and smile at the sight of my younger self and my parents, we took the picture when I said my first full prayer, it was a nice day.

"Losing your family is hard, I would know… What Vali did to you was awful, I know it doesn't mean much but I am sorry" whispered Kuroka; she sighed deeply before the sound of laughter filled both sets of her ears.

I couldn't stop myself from laughing and crying at the same time, the nekomata looked at me oddly as I finally calmed down.

"I thank you very much for this Miss. Toujou, yes I am aware of who your sister is, your magical energy signature was so similar I almost mistook her for you when we first met, she's doing fine by the way" I say with a smile as I pocket the watch.

"Oh… thank you"

I finally realize that Kuroka is actually not too bad on the eyes, she's got a sensitive side as well which is always cute but then I think of the things she has done and it all washes away.

"Regardless, you are still a member of the Khaos brigade and a wanted devil" I say sadly.

"I didn't kill my master if that's what you're implying, I was protecting Shirone" stated the women with frim eyes.

"I believe you, there is no reason for you to lie to me, however I alone cannot pardon you without sufficient proof of your innocence. All I can offer you is a chance to see her again; at the conference I will put the smallest nick in the protective barrier to allow you and one other into the forest outside of the main hall. You told me that there will be an attack on the conference but if I try to tell anyone I will have to admit to meeting with you" I feel a sense of shame having to betray my friends but helping Kuroka try to reunite with her sister feels right.

"Thank you, I doubt our guest will cause you too much trouble, you've got the four Satan's, the Archangel, the governor general of the fallen angel and the head of the Norse gods in attendance for goodness sake" laughed Kuroka as she walked up to me, both of her cheeks were red, "Thank you very much for helping me"

I reach out and pull her close, she tenses for a moment but quickly relaxes as I hold her close. I spread my wings and wrap us both in their warmth, she rests her head gently on my chest and I feel the stress leave her body.

"I'll fight Vali one day and beat him, I don't care if it's the destiny of the Red Dragon; but I don't see an enemy in you, Arthur, Le Fay or even Biko. You are all simply searching for a purpose in life and I respect that"

Kuroka purrs gently before blushing again.

"Orphis actually wanted to try and recruit you for the Khaos Brigade but Vali was scared you might become a bigger threat than his rival. I also could tell from one look that you would never join us, you're too pure and noble to sink to our level, you have a place to call home and ones who call you friend" noted Kuroka as I broke the embrace.

"Hmm… I can see the benefit, but you're right, I wouldn't have joined the Khaos Brigade… I wouldn't mind working with you in the future however" I say with a shrug as I begin to walk off, "You did take my first kiss if you recall"

Silence fills the woods.

"I liked it!"

I smile to myself as a bright red flash lights up the forest.

"I didn't mind it either"

**A/N: So the pairing is... AjukaXOliver!**

**Just kidding... I ain't about that Yaoi life (yet, jk)**

**So this chapter is coming out cause I didn't have a death at kuoh academy chapter ready but I have three more chapters of this ready to go with two more in the works at the moment.**

**Just review (helps me gauge what's happening), fav and follow cause reasons I guess...**

**By the way, in regards to my reviews thus far: If you guys really want Oliver to be paired with a particular character then I'll seriously consider it, I already had someone in mind later down the line but I'm open to suggestions!**

**Anyway, see ya next Sunday!**

**And as always:**

**I'm a pair of socks... shit!**

**My name is Parradox and thanks so much for reading.**

**Bye!**


	3. The Calm

**Hey guys, girls and everything in between!  
><strong>

**I am sick so have another chapter earlier than normal...**

**Enjoy!**

**Chapter Three**

"Hey Oliver!"

"Oh hello Miss. Gremory, Master. Hyoudou how was your training?" I ask curiously.

It had been a rough twenty days; I had been battered around by both Ajuka and Azazel, however I knew I had come away with far greater strength and way more experience. Just by looking at both the king and her pawn, I could tell that they had grown even stronger during their training as well.

"It was awful, I didn't manage to get a balance breaker" groaned Issei.

"I heard you did quite well also Oliver, if those swords are anything to go by" noted Rias with a smile.

_**Flashback**_

"_Your Shinigami quick draw's biggest downside is the weapon in which you use against your opponent, your light swords are not strong enough against tougher enemies" explained Ajuka as I demonstrated my technique._

"_Yeah, I might have eight wings but I can only just manage four light swords at one time. My magical level is subpar" I say, my face red with shame._

"_It's a good thing you have friends in high places then"_

_I turn to see Kiba approaching with a smile on his face, I sense a familiar surge of holy magic descend from above me and my eyes look up._

"_Lady Gabriel! What are you doing here my lady?" I ask in surprise as I bow before my ex-master._

"_Oh Oliver, it is so wonderful to see you in such good health, I had feared that you might have become corrupted by that scum bag Azazel yet your pure heart still stands the test of time" exclaimed the angel as she hugged me close, I can tell why Issei likes breasts, they're pretty soft and comfy._

"_Yes I am, I mean no disrespect, but why are you here exactly?" I ask curiously as she lets me go._

_She smiles here flawless smile and gestures to Kiba._

"_Do you know what these are?" asked Kiba as he opens a large bag._

_I'm stunned as I see the items presented before me._

"_Six of the seven Excalibur's, incredible" I whisper softly, as if my voice would break the holy relics._

"_Correct, you're technique is lacking in striking power so Michael and Azazel thought this might help you compensate. Sirzecks asked that Kiba be here because he has a rather painful backstory with the holy swords before you" explained Gabriel kindly._

"_I'm aware of the holy sword project and what Valper did to those children; I'm assuming you were the lone survivor then Master. Kiba, I tried to find the lone survivor of the project twice but Lord Michael suspended my travelling privileges after my second attempt, something about letting things rest… I'm sorry for your loss" I say with a sigh, I had read the case file on Valper and his work, he had been working towards a noble goal but his methods were despicable at best._

"_I see, I simply wish for you to know that I have a personal connection to these swords and for you to be mindful of that, however I know see that I can trust you to wield the power of these swords correctly" said Kiba with a smile._

"_Wait, you mean you want me to use an Excalibur fragment sword? I don't want a gene crystal shoved inside me though" I say nervously as I recall the process in which a holy sword user is made._

"_Fear not Oliver, you are actually one of the rare cases of a natural born holy sword user" stated Gabriel softly._

"_Wait what…"_

"_It seems Michael wished for you to focus on your sacred gear rather than your holy sword ability, hence why it was never bought up" explained Ajuka._

"_I see, so I could theoretically wield Durandal as well then?" I say curiously._

"_Of course, although not to the extent that Miss. Quarta, she has been using it for some time now" stated the angel._

"_So I can use one of these?" I ask with excitement present in my voice, I had read stories about Excalibur before I even knew the existence of magic. To see them with my own eyes and be given the chance to use one in combination with my very own magic technique was almost unbearable._

"_It would be better if you picked two, since you excel in dual wield combat it only makes sense. Take your time in picking, each sword has its advantages and disadvantages" stated Ajuka._

_The three of them stepped away and I looked over the six swords before me: Rapidly, Nightmares, Destruction, Mimic, Transparency and Blessing. The only one left was ruler if I recall correctly and I was eighty percent sure that Arthur Pendragon had it, I knew he possessed Collbrande since it's passed to the heir of the Pendragon family but I only caught a glimpse of his sheathed sword he keeps at his waist._

"_I've decided" I say after a minute of deciding._

"_Very well, which two are the lucky swords?" asked Gabriel curiously._

"_I have picked Excalibur Rapidly and Excalibur Transparency" I say softly as I hold both swords before them, there power runs through me and I feel my sacred gear analyze their energy signatures, adding them to my collection._

"_Excellent choice, could you tell me why however?" asked Ajuka as he jotted down a few notes._

"_I picked Rapidly because it will help me improve the speed in which I can perform my Shinigami quick draw technique and I picked Transparency because it will prove useful if I am invisible whilst moving around the battle field, a quick opponent like Master. Kiba could possible counter my regular attacks so being invisible will be of great use" I say with a smile._

"_They suit your style, minimize your weaknesses and maximize your strengths, they are in good hands" stated Kiba with an approving smile._

"_Here, Azazel and I crafted these for you, they will allow you to utilize each swords abilities whilst still sheathed" explained Ajuka as he passed me two sheaths; I nod but stop before sheathing them._

"_Could I perhaps make a request of you my Lady" I ask hopefully._

"_Of course Oliver, as my brother's Ex-Joker, I will aid you in any way possible" said the angel with a bright smile._

"_Rapidly's shape is a bit odd for me, could I perhaps break it down and reforge the core myself?" I ask curiously._

_Gabriel seems surprised by my request but nods._

"_Of course, Heavens forge is open to you whenever you wish; simply enter through sixth heaven please, seeing a fallen angel, even one with your circumstances, will ruffle the feathers of some angels" explained Gabriel._

"_Thank you my Lady, you are truly kind. Thank you as well Master. Kiba, for allowing me to use these swords despite the pain they have caused you" I bow to both in question before watching them leave._

_That night, I broke down Rapidly and used my knowledge of metal work and alchemy to reforge it into a simpler shaped blade, one resembling the original shape of Excalibur. Whilst at it, I also broke down Transparency and forged it into an almost identical copy; the only difference was that Rapidly had a golden gem in the hilt whilst Transparency had a clear, diamond like gem in its hilt._

"_Holy Sword of Heavenly Flare and Holy Sword of Transparency, I, Oliver Costa-Takahashi wish to wield you both, to use your divine powers in order to protect my fellow fallen angels, angels and devils along with those who are good in this world. Grant me this power and I will only use your power for good and only good" I clutch both swords and feel their power rush through me, I turn myself invisible and dash around the room for a moment before sheathing the two swords, they form an X shape across the back of my waist._

"_I've got a few new toys for when we next meet Vali"_

_**End Flashback**_

"Holy shit son! You've got two holy swords!" exclaimed Issei as I rub my head sheepishly.

"Sure do, they pack a real wallop as well" I turn myself invisible just to prove the point and dash behind the two devils before tapping them on the backs, "They're pretty sweet"

"Badass! Just like Ascalon" noted Issei with wide eyes.

"Might I see the famed Dragon Slayer Master. Hyoudou?" I ask hopefully.

"Sure thing, go Ascalon" said Issei, the famed sword extended from his sacred gear, he gently pulled the holy blade from its housing and handed it to me.

"I read stories of Saint George and how he slayed a dragon with this mighty weapon, it seems so long ago that my mother would tell me how brave he was to have fought such a creature and how powerful he must have been. To have his weapon in my hands is a very surreal experience, thank you" I give the sword back and bow to the owner.

"Well compared to your holy swords it's a bit lame, it's only really effective against dragons and you're probably not going to fight them that often" laughed Issei.

"Don't underestimate the power Ascalon has Master. Hyoudou, it is called a holy sword for a reason"

Issei nods and the two wander off to talk with the rest of their peerage.

I myself wander the party for a few minutes, drinking and eating at my leisure. For a party in hell, they certainly know what kind of food to serve their guests.

"Oh hello Oliver"

I turn to see a very familiar devil king walk up to me, she's dressed in a very formal green outfit which is a stark contrast from her usual Magical Girl costume or whatever she called it.

"Lady Leviathan, how are you?" I ask whilst bowing to the devil king.

"Oh please Oliver, call me Serafall!" cried the girl as she wraps herself around one of my arms.

"Okay sure! Just let go of me Serafall! You're causing a scene" I whisper harshly.

She lets go and pokes her tongue at me.

"See, was that so hard? Calling each other by our first names is a sign of friendship, will you accept my offer?" asked the girl with an adorable face.

"Very well Miss… I mean Serafall, I accept your offer of friendship, would you like a drink?" I ask curiously as I hold a flute of champagne to her.

"Thank you very much" she takes the flute and downs it instantly, I'm taken back by the action and simply take a sip of mine.

"I'll talk with you later, right now I have to go see my sister!" cheered Serafall as she races off towards her helpless sibling.

**A Few Minutes Later**

"We're almost to the waiting room now, here's hoping we won't be in there for long" stated Sona as we made our way towards the younger waiting room.

"A bunch of hormonal teenage devils stuffed into one room, we'll be lucky if we make it out alive" noted Rias.

"True that" said Sona with a sigh.

"Is it really that bad?" I ask curiously as we approach the door.

My question was answered as said door is blasted off its hinges in a cloud of dust.

"If you've got a death wish then I'm happy to fill it Zefador"

"Filling is my job, like I said before, if you're looking for a virgin purging, I'd volunteer"

We look upon two younger devils facing off with one another, my hands near my holy swords but Kiba puts a hand on my shoulder and shakes his head.

"Right on cue" states Rias sadly.

"At least we've come to expect this sort of thing after all these years"

"Hello Sairaorg"

So this was the top ranked young devil then? I thought he would be taller…

"I'll give a warmer welcome later"

The navy blue haired man walks over to the two bickering teens and attempts to break them up, the female backs down but the male lunges at him, his mistake as he is sent flying into the wall behind us. It sends a large shock wave up the column which sends a large piece of rubble falling towards a blonde girl in a purple dress.

My hand finds Rapidly and I'm next to her in an instant, I can't get her out of the way in time so I simply spread my wings and use my iron feather technique Azazel taught me to make them harder than the marble slab. I grunt against the hit but both I and the girl before me are unharmed.

"Are you alright?" I ask out of obligation as I let my wings fold in again.

"Umm… Yeah, thanks for that" she says nervously.

"Woah! Nice going dude!" states Issei as I brush the dust off of my shoulders.

"What's a filthy piece of fallen trash doing here?" asks the one called Sairaorg, my eyes flash gold as I turn to face him.

"Hey! Don't be a dick man! He just saved her!" yelled Issei but I stop him.

"It's fine Master. Hyoudou, I don't mind listening to the insults of a few misinformed devil brats" I say with a smile, he looks dubious but takes a step back.

"I'll ask again, why are you here fallen angel?"

"I am here under order of Archangel Michael, Governor General Azazel and the devil kings Lucifer, Leviathan and Beelzebub, is that all?" I ask with a raised eyebrow.

"Yes… why are you hanging with my cousin, she would never associate herself with a fallen one if it wasn't for a good reason" noted Sairaorg.

"Now listen here…"

"Please Miss. Gremory, he has asked me a question so I will answer it" I say firmly, she looks annoyed but holds her tongue, "I am not in the mood to fight a devil with a grudge against fallen angels, so move along with your life alright"

I turn to walk away but sense a rapidly approaching rush of magic power, I duck just in time to avoid having my head caved in by a magically enhanced fist, I coat my own fist with holy magic and punch the devil straight in the stomach.

He is sent sprawling across the room before colliding with the far wall.

"Here me young devils! I am Oliver Costa-Takahashi and I am a fallen angel, I possess a sacred gear and two holy swords forged from the pieces of Excalibur, I have no intention of harming anyone of you however I will not stand for those who are blinded by hate!" I look directly at Sairaorg as I speak and he shrugs his shoulders before getting to his feet.

"Sorry for my cousin, he's a little bit sensitive when it comes to fallen angels and the like, you handled yourself well though, it's not easy to punch like that" noted Rias with a smile.

"Yeah well, Lord Beelzebub taught me how to concentrate my magic into my fist, it's not much against high class devils but it will put down most middle class and roughly matches Miss. Toujou's standard punch" I say with a smile.

"Umm… Mister. Oliver sir?"

I turn to see the blonde in which I saved before, she looks a little embarrassed so Rias and her group walk off.

"Yes, I'm very sorry about before, are you alright?" I ask again.

"I'm fine, I actually wanted to thank you, most people wouldn't have saved me due to my nature as a member of the house of Phenex" stated the girl with a red face.

"That doesn't mean you should have to endure pain, being immortal doesn't mean you should have to suffer unnecessarily, it was no biggie either, I can't stand to see others get hurt" I say honestly, she's a little taken back by the sincerity in my voice and simply nods.

"Well I would like you to have this as thanks anyway" she says with a huff, handing me a small black vial.

"Phoenix Tears? These are very rare and valuable" I say whilst inspecting the contents, I had read about their unique healing ability in heaven.

"Of course they are; they should be sufficient payment for your help" stated the girl.

"Oh, I'm sorry, I haven't even introduced myself: I'm Oliver Costa-Takahashi, a fallen angel in the service of Rias Gremory's peerage" I bow to the girl before me.

"I am Ravel Phenex, member of the house of Phenex, pleasure to meet you" said the blonde as she bowed to me as well.

"Well Miss. Phenex, I must be off, I must meet with Lord Beelzebub in a few minutes" I say with a smile.

"Well then… we should meet up some time and have a cup of tea" she says nervously.

"I would like that, I'll bring my favorite blend, see you then"

**Main Party Hall**

Koneko has left the party, Rias and Issei followed her so I doubt she'll be in any real danger. I also doubt that Kuroka will be able to convince her to go with her; the nick in the barrier is now repaired so they will have to find their own way out of the party.

"Hey kid, how are the sheathes?" asked Azazel as I approached both him and Ajuka.

"Excellent sir, thank you both, I can utilize both holy swords simultaneously whilst also using my quick draw" I bow to the two of them.

"It was no trouble, you've come very far over the past twenty days, as one of your teachers, I am very proud" states Ajuka and I rub the back of my neck sheepishly.

"It's nothing really sir, I couldn't have come this far without your help" I say humbly.

"But you're the one who did, Ajuka and Azazel simply pushed you in the right direction, your growth is from your own hard work and effort" stated Sirzech's as he walks up to me.

"Thank you sir, it makes me happy to hear that" I say with a smile.

"Ahh! Right on time! Please escort them in Baraqiel" says Azazel, I look over his shoulder and see the fallen angel escorting in an old man with an incredibly long gray beard and a tall women dress all in gray with matching hair, "For a crotchety old bastard from the northern waste, you're not looking to bad"

"Huh… I like what your husbands done with your hair" stated the elder with a smirk.

"Oh… sick burn sir" I whisper in Azazel's ear, he simply rolls his eyes.

"Charming, it's been too long Lord Odin, how we've missed your casually homophobic banter" noted Sirzech's as he bowed to the man before him.

So this is the great all father of the Norse? I always picture these people being taller!

A bright flash of light informs me that Serafall is transforming into her magical girl outfit, for a supposed devil king, she can be very… childish to say the least.

"Please keep in mind why we made the voyage my lord, you're here representing Valhalla" the gray haired lady speaks the truth.

"Must you always be the downer in the room; it's that kind of attitude that keeps you from getting a hero for yourself" grumbles Odin sourly.

This chick hasn't gotten a man? Yet she's so good looking and formal and must be powerful otherwise she would never have been assigned to protect Odin!

The women, named Rossweisse, falls to her knees as Odin introduces her to the hall.

"Allow me to apologize for keeping you waiting. Odin! All father of the Norse! Looking as hale and hearty as ever your excellency!" commented Michael as he walked up onto the stage.

Simply seeing my old master brings me comfort, however that is quickly replaced by sadness upon seeing the one he bought as protection: Irina Shidou.

Once the room settles a bit, I wind my way towards the two angels.

"Hello Lord Michael, Miss. Shidou, how was the trip from heaven?" I ask curiously.

"Oh Oliver! How wonderful to see you again, the trip was fine. I see the holy swords found their way to you, Rapidly and Transparency if I recall" noted Michael with his ever present smile.

"Yes, they have already proven to be quite useful, thank you my lord for allowing me to wield them" I bow to him but he simply chuckles.

"Please Oliver, they are yours now, you are to wield them until you die is that understood?" asked Michael.

"I understand sir, thank you again" I say with my own smile.

My head is quickly turned to the side as Irina slaps me across the face, I rub my cheek and turn to face her; I see tears running down her face.

"Tell me why" she whispers in anger.

"I'm sorry Irina, I was weak and I fell, plain and simple" I say with a sad sigh, I knew the day would come eventually.

"Bullshit! I worked with you on several missions, you would never just fall! Please tell me why! Becoming a devil I can understand but falling… it's just not you" she says sadly, she looks at me with desperate eyes and I lie through my teeth.

"I already told you, I was weak and I fell, nothing else too it" each word makes me want to vomit but I force myself to look her in the eyes.

"Fine… then you have lost both my respect and friendship"

She walks off, tears' still running down her face; Michael goes to call out to her but I stop him.

"Please my lord, if she finds out the truth then she might attempt to exact revenge on my behalf. Vali Lucifer is my problem to deal with and I will not burden an angel as pure as her with my troubles, please do not pursue the matter any further… I ask as your former Joker and friend"

The archangel sighs but nods.

"I will not tell her the truth but I hope one day you will find the strength to tell her yourself" sighs the angel sadly as he goes to talk to another guest.

My eyes fall on the angel ace, I sigh sadly as she talks to her friends.

"Every fallen angel has something they regret boy, I'm no different" says Baraqiel as he pats me on the shoulder.

"Is that so?" I ask curiously.

"Indeed, I regret not being able to save my wife from the bastards who killed her" muttered the man angrily.

"And I regret having made Baraqiel go on a mission that day, if I hadn't called you out, then she would have survived, we all have things that haunt us Oliver, the trick is trying to live with yourself after it" explained Azazel kindly.

"Thank you, both of you are very wise and I hope I can be at least half of the men you are" I say with a smile.

"Keep up your current training and you'll be double the men we both are" laughed Azazel.

Baraqiel and I chuckled alongside one another before raising a glass to the continued health of the fallen angels, cause what's a little selfish toast every once in a while?

**A Few Minute Later**

Part way through Sirzech's speech about the Khaos brigade I became aware of a sudden magical disturbance within the hall, it seemed like some sort of gate was being made, if I hadn't been concentrating on anything out of the ordinary I would have totally missed it.

"Lord Odin, if there are no objections, please sign the pact monument" Sirzech's gestured to the large crystal on the stage.

"Of course" muttered Odin as he walked towards the slate.

"Lord Beelzebub, somethings wrong" I whisper in the devil kings ear and point towards the center of the hall.

His eyes widen before a loud voice echoes through the room.

"Objection!"

"I'm surprised he waited this long" muttered Odin as a large blue magic circle appeared in the center of the room, it split open and a man with rather long blue hair and dress mostly in white floated through, "You arrogant fool"

"I am the Norse god Loki… greetings" said the man with a sinister smile.

"Alright now we've got a party!" cheered Azazel, I simply facepalm and click my neck, I reach for both my holy swords and begin to slowly move to the right of the group.

Loki banters back and forth between the great powers and Lord Odin, this allows me to remain undetected, I open a magical communication circle to the nearest ally I have, it just so happens to be Akeno.

"Miss. Himejima, I will try to draw attention away from the civilians, you try and protect them from any stray debris" I explain my plan and she nods slowly, her hands creating magic circles for immediate use.

"Now let me introduce you to my beloved son"

A sudden flash of bright blue light fills the room and the legendary beast Fenrir appears from a magic circle; I can see the appeal in such a fearsome creature. Loki snaps his fingers and Fenrir jumps at a nearby column, a large piece of marble falls towards Gasper and Asia.

"Now Akeno!" I yell, a bright flash of lightning destroys and the rubble, "Shinigami Holy Quick Draw Technique!"

Bursting forward undetected I appear above Fenrir before rapidly striking down with a magically enhanced kick. Loki shoots at me with a bolt of blue magic but I'm gone from his visual spectrum, already bouncing around the room, I appear behind him before slashing him across the back, he yells out in pain and lashes out at me.

I make my way back to the stage as he scans my previous location for me.

"Lord Beelzebub, I have a plan" I say, as I whisper it too him, he nods and I sheath my two swords.

"How dare you cut me boy!" yells Loki as he glares at me.

"Heh… go master creator: Ajuka Beelzebub!"

My hands pulse gold as a replica of the devil kings appears beside the real version, they both simultaneously raise their hands; two large green pyramids appear beneath Fenrir and Loki.

"You left yourself open" states Ajuka as they are both teleported away.

"Beelzebub!" roars Loki before he vanishes.

"Well played gentlemen" stated Sirzech's happily.

I sigh deeply and collapse to my knees, creating a replica of a devil as strong as Ajuka really took it out of me.

"You alright kid?" asked Azazel as he pulled me to my feet.

"Yeah, although I know get why Lord Beelzebub is a Satan class devil… his spells are not easily replicated" I say with a chuckle.

"True, but you did very well teleporting Fenrir away, a creature of that size is not easy to contain and move, well done for weakening it beforehand" noted Sirzech's.

"Thank you sir, I just need a moment, I'll be back at the Gremory House if you need me" I say before summoning a magic circle and teleporting away.

**Gremory Household (Later that Evening)**

I seemed to have found myself on the roof of the Gremory house; it was in a tranquil part of hell, a thing I never would have imagined I would think. Once again I can't help but chuckle at the irony of the situation, a devoted believer in god such as myself in the place we toss sinners into.

I feel the rest of the ORC arrive and I'm happy to note that Issei finally achieved his balance breaker, I'll have to ask him how but he must have pulled it out against Kuroka… I hope the nekomata is alright.

"Oliver…"

I don't even open my eyes as I feel a familiar aura approaching me.

"Miss. Shidou, please note that I have nothing more to say to you about the circumstances involving my fall" I say with an annoyed sigh.

"Then listen to me, I admired and respected both you and Dulio, you taught me that regardless of background, anyone can become a respected angel and forge their path into the light. For years you worked alongside him and then on your first solo mission you end up falling? Forgive me if that seems highly unlikely… If you were forced to fall then tell me and I can…"

"ENOUGH IRINA!" I leap to my feet and roar at her, her eyes shrink and she shivers in fear as my eight black wings burst forth, "I fell because I was too damn weak and stupid, that is the truth so please deal with it"

"You saved me way back then… I almost died at the hands of that fallen angel and you saved me with the power of your sacred gear, I never told you I was the one you saved because I never wanted to been seen as less to you… but to see you fall and not get a reason, it just breaks my heart…" cried Irina, tears rushing down her face.

I hear her sob as I walk away, my heart is racing so I take off, hoping I'll find something to sate my anger for the moment. I fly for what seems like forever before finally taking a rest and landing on the top of a jagged, snowy peak.

"Oh? The Ex-Joker of the archangel, I remember you, you were the one who replicated the dragon slaying holy sword"

Looking down the mountain I see the dragon we fought the on the day we arrived in hell, from this close it was plain to see that he was far more powerful than I yet I wasn't afraid of him at all.

"Hello Lord Tanin, how does the evening find you?" I ask politely.

"Fine, very fine indeed… I heard that you took on the Norse god Loki; that takes some balls, all I got to fight was Sun Goku" noted Tanin as he sat next to me.

So Kuroka did bring along Biko, I knew it would either be him or Arthur.

"Are you alright?" I ask nervously, I wouldn't forgive Biko if he had harmed Tanin.

"Hah! I was going easy on him, he's still young so I didn't fry him" explained Tanin with a throaty chuckle.

"Yeah well I would have also liked to have challenged someone of his caliber, it's not every day that a descendant of a legend comes around" I say wistfully.

"Feeling sad my young fallen angel?" asked Tanin curiously.

"Aye… there is no other word to describe it, I had to lie to a friend in order to keep them safe, it was the most awful thing I've had to do and I was a monster hunter for the church so I've seen some shit" I say with a roll of my eyes.

"Hmm… there is no cure for a sad heart but lying is never easy, if you believe you are protecting the one close to you then there is no reason to feel bad about it. What might you have been lying about, if you don't mind me prying?" asked Tanin curiously.

"Well you know how I used to serve Lord Michael as his second Joker, I was sent on my first solo mission a little bit back and I ended up getting ambushed… they used my parents as hostages and forced me to fall so that I would no longer been recognized by the church… then that bastard Vali killed them anyway, right in front of me!"

I let the rage, sadness, anger and pain that had been building since their deaths burst out of me in a titanic blast that tore a nearby mountain in half.

"I see… impressive attack and I'm sorry for your loss, I do believe we have an eavesdropper as well" stated Tanin as he got to his feet and flew off, "Feel free to talk to me whenever"

I hadn't eve realized the energy signature was present until Tanin had pointed it out; I sigh and mentally kick myself when I realize who it is.

"Hello Miss. Shidou, you just couldn't let it go could you?" I say with sigh as the angel walks out, she's shivering due to the fact that she's in her skin tight black leotard.

I dash towards her before wrapping the both of us in my cloak, summoning a magic circle beneath us, I send us to a less snowy mountain. Irina shivers as I hold her closer, letting my aura warm her up again.

"I'm sorry…" she whispered suddenly.

"Don't be, I didn't want you knowing because I knew you would try and take revenge for me. Vali Lucifer is too dangerous for you to face, he would kill you without a thought, I couldn't bear to lose another person I consider family" I say with a sigh as she leans her head against me.

"I won't seek revenge for you then… I'm sorry for saying the things I said, I was so devastated when I heard you had fell, I couldn't help but think they were lying, yet seeing the report…" she couldn't finish.

"It's not so bad… I can eat a whole pizza now" I say with a laugh.

She looks at me in a rather confused manner before giggling softly.

"You and Dulio were always the oddest angels in heaven" she said with a sigh.

I went to reply but a small magic circle suddenly appear before us, a holographic outline of Michael appeared who looked rather confused at the current situation, we both got to our feet rapidly before bowing.

"Yes sir! We were just catching up!" I say quickly.

"Right… you are needed back at the conference hall, we have a plan to deal with Loki" stated Michael before his form faded.

Irina looked at me with red cheeks before we both broke out laughing.

"We better get going, who knows what they'll cook up?" wondered Irina as she held out her hand.

"Probably something stupid but just know that I'll protect you regardless" I say firmly as I take her hand and teleport us both to the conference hall.

**A Few Hours Later**

"These are Phoenix Tears" explained Grayfia as she handed Sona a box of three red vials.

We were getting ready to go and try and stall Loki whilst old man gray beard went and retrieved a giant hammer that was supposed to be able to beat him, let's hope we're strong enough to survive, he is a god after all and I did piss him off last time we met.

"Oliver will be in charge of coordinating your attack" ordered Sirzech's with no room argument.

"What!?" I almost choke with surprise, "Your devilness, why would you put me in charge of such a delicate operation?"

"Because you have more experience with everyone present them Rossweisse yet you're more detached than either king, meaning you can make the tough decisions when it comes down to it" explained Azazel simply.

"Very well…" I say with a sigh.

"HOLD UP! We need to give you a name Oliver… I'm the Red Dragon Emperor, Rias is the Runed Princess and Akeno is the Priestess of Thunder and Lightning, everyone else has an awesome name so we need to give you one… any ideas?" asked Issei suddenly.

"I don't require a name like that, Oliver will be fine" I say sheepishly.

"Fallen… I think that should be your name" stated Irina with smile.

"Fallen? Not bad, plain, simple and mysterious" noted Issei with an approving nod.

"Very well, Fallen it shall be, now leader Fallen, be sure to stall for long enough" ordered Azazel as he winked at me.

"You got it sir! Let's go kick some god ass!"

"YEAH!"

**A/N: The battle will commence on Sunday!**

**As AJ (A reviewer) noted, the relationship between Irina was always going to be tough, if you didn't know, it was Irina whom Oliver saved in chapter one from the man in the alley by using his sacred gear.**

**I had a PM ask me about the finer details of the Scribes Master Creator:**

**- It's strong but there is very much a limit for Oliver at the moment**

**- It's dangerous, more for the user than anything else**

**- No, he will not get his balance breaker next chapter, or even the chapter after that... maybe when the juggernaut comes along but no promises!**

**As for the pairing, keep sending through suggestions, it's fun looking them up and seeing if they would suit little Olly!**

**Thus far it's a tie between Kuroka and Akeno (get your votes in or make a suggestion!)**

**I'm still looking for someone (anyone) who can explain (just briefly) the Light Novels too me, basically I want to know about the school trip to Kyoto, Kuno's mother getting taken and the first introduction of Cao Cao and the Khaos Brigade.**

**Otherwise chapters will be heavily delayed whilst I read them myself and try to catch up (Volume 21 is out for Christ sake!)**

**Anyway, review, PM, fav and follow:**

**My name is Parradox and thanks so much for reading.**

**Bye!**


	4. The Storm

**I totally forgot I am going on a trip this weekend so I'm putting this out today!**

**Enjoy!**

**Chapter Four**

"So we're about to face a god of myth and legend?"

"Yup"

"Alongside a bunch of teenagers?"

"Pretty much"

"With little to no hope of surviving?"

"Most likely"

"Bring it on…"

"Alright everyone, put this on, it will allow me to relay orders to you all without Loki hearing us" I say as I pass out little ear pieces, sometimes human technology was just better than magical communication.

"Get ready, he's coming" stated Sona as she pushed her glasses up onto her nose.

"Oh Lord who has since left our world, please grant me the strength to protect my friends, demonic, holy and Norse alike, amen" I mutter a small pray before drawing both Excalibur's and calming my breathing.

The large prison in which Ajuka had confined Loki floated upwards, it pulsed briefly, the last strands of power being drained before it finally shattered.

"Well that was annoying, not to mention rude" muttered the god as he floated before us.

"Hey Loki, how's the back? I suggest icing it on and off to reduce the swelling, Excalibur's have been known to cause immense pain" I say casually.

"You… the one who dare cut me, I'll delight in killing you myself" growled the Norse god as he snapped his fingers.

"Dude what the hell are you doing?" asked Issei nervously.

"If I can keep him angry then he'll be distracted and open to mistakes" I explain the reasoning whilst the rock behind him glows blue, it suddenly explodes and the giant wolf Fenrir appears from the rubble.

"That's not good" muttered Saji.

The sudden appearance of both Skoll and Hati didn't help matters.

"Could this get any worse?" asked Rossweisse in horror.

"Oh God! Please strike down this numbskull of a Valkyrie for jinxing the literal shit out of us" I say with a groan.

"What?"

Loki smirked before a large lightning bolt struck the ground behind him; a colossal grey serpent at least two hundred meters in length appeared behind its master and the three dogs.

"The Midgar serpent is worse, it's one of the five dragon kings" explained Rias.

"Alright, this is how it goes: Sona and Rias promote Issei and Saji to queen, Issei, go balance breaker and test the waters with blue hair up there, Rossweisse and Irina will take one of the pups, I'm leaving the lizard to the kings and queens so do your best" I relay the orders quickly and precisely.

"Got it!"

"Promotion to queen!" yelled both pawns.

"Welsh Dragon! Balance Breaker!" roared Issei as he was coated in his signature red armor.

"The Red Dragon Emperor? Yet I'm still disappointed" growled Loki as he snapped a bolt of magic at Issei, said pawn simply swiped it aside and I had to say that I was mildly surprised at easy that looked.

"Sticks and stones dude, three weeks I trained for crap like this and that's the best you got?!" laughed Issei before Fenrir lunged at him and tore his left wing to shreds; the wolf almost got its fangs around the devil before the two knights intercepted him.

"Leave this to the knights" ordered Xenovia, "Durandal!"

"Taste my sword birth!" roared Kiba.

"Dragon shot!"

"Excellent work! Knights take Fenrir, Koneko and Issei take Skoll, Rossweisse and Irina take Hati whilst the kings and queens take the dragon king" I say with a smile, Issei's small bout against Loki showed me plenty.

"What about you and I?" asked Saji curiously.

I turn to face him, my swords glinting in the light.

"We get the big guy" I say with a laugh.

Saji looks sick but shakes it off and nods.

All around us the two peerages are going at it full strength.

"Tsubaki! Use your gear against his flames! Irina, you might want to bring out your wings! Koneko and Akeno, accept who you are or we are going to die!" I yell the various orders, no need to be subtle about it, "Saji, try and restrain him"

"Got it!"

Loki narrowly avoided the absorption line before firing a barrage of magic at the pawn; however with his promotion he is easily able to dodge the attack.

"Shinigami Holy Quick Draw" I whisper as I throw dozens of invisible magic circles in a wide globe around Loki, dashing between them, I once again appear behind him, "Remember me!?"

He just manages to block but I cut into his arms slightly causing him to wince in pain, his eyes flash with magic and rage and I'm gone before he can retaliate.

I watch as Hati hits the ground like a sack of bricks and Rossweisse floats up to try and reason with Loki however he simply spins her previous words back against her.

"Now Saji!" I yell whilst Loki is distracted, the bright blue line wraps itself around the gods arm.

"Oh please, this can't hold me" laughed Loki as a magic circle appeared around his wrist, it suddenly shattered, surprising him, "What? Why won't it break?"

Four more sacred gears appear on Saji's wrists and feet, each one of them granting him another benefit of the dragon sealed within them.

"Azazel gave me an upgrade this past month, now all the reaper type sacred gears are at my disposal" explained Saji as a pillar of dark purple flames travelled along the length of the line, engulfing Loki in its dark aura.

"Ah… so these are the reaper dragons dark flames" noted Loki, looking slightly impressed at the power Saji was using.

"Damn straight and even a god can't shrug off my curse power like it's no biggie" laughed Saji as his flames continued to burn Loki.

"Nice one Azazel, figures he would have the other three though, his obsession with sacred gears is a little unnerving at times" I say to myself, however Loki is a god and simply flares his aura around him, snapping the cord like it was nothing.

He raised his hands and the sky opened up in a hailstorm of ice and snow, Kiba was pelted by hailstones and forced to break his sword birth cage Fenrir was trapped in, Xenovia managed to get him to cover though.

"At least your lives will have an epic finale!" laughed Loki; I barely had a chance to solidify my wings before we were being destroyed by the magical equivalent of a direct mortar hit. Saji, Xenovia and Kiba were taken out due to not having any protection, Issei looked as if he was about to fall, his scale mail the only thing keeping him up.

"Damn it…Sona, get the other three up, Issei here, tears from Ravel, use them" I say as I toss the vial to the battered dragon.

"Thanks" he sighs in relief as the magical liquid heals him fully.

I suddenly receive a message from Odin, I look at Rossweisse and she nods, having received the same message, we both look to the sky and see a large magic circle opening up.

"Good news everyone!" I yell as my wings burst forth and let me gain some altitude.

"The hell is that?"

"The mighty Thor's weapon of choice, with one swing the god of thunder rains down divine punishment" explained Rossweisse with a smile.

"Mjolnir!"

"Odin sends another message, give it to the Red Dragon Emperor, he's the only one strong enough to wield it" stated Rossweisse.

"I'll kill you!" roared Loki however Saji and I moved to intercept him, I reversed engineered a magical transport circle so instead of taking something somewhere, it pushed something in the direction I wanted, which just so happened to be Loki in the opposite direction of Issei.

"Hell fucking yeah!" laughed Issei as he raced toward the hammer, "It's hammer time… Argh!"

Dammit!

How could I have forgotten about Fenrir, I watch as Issei is thrown like a mere ragdoll, his scale mail might as well have been paper due to Fenrir's fangs. He hit a nearby mountain and Rias and I race toward him.

"You're going to be alright" sobbed Rias as he shook in her arms.

"Move aside Rias" I say simply as I push her away.

"NO!" she screams but I silence her with a swift slap to the face.

"Get a hold of yourself woman, I can replicate the same healing properties of the phoenix tears so just calm down and think logically" my eyes flash black and she finally calms down, "Go master creator, phoenix tears"

I let a single drop of golden light drip onto his chest.

"Why is it not working" asked Rias in concern.

"My sacred gear can't replicate the full potential, it will take a few minutes, especially with the severity of his wounds, this might be a good time for you guys to step in" I mutter the last part into a separate channel in my ear piece.

"Fenrir, I have a new chew toy for you" muttered Loki as he gestured to the hammer, said wolf lunged at the weapon, prepared to devour the relic before he was stopped in his tracks by a set of magical chains.

"Thank god they made it" I mutter in relief.

"The magic chains of glavner? What's going on?" asked Rossweisse, a look of puzzlement plastered onto her face.

"I might have had something to do with that" a very seductive looking nekomata said as she sat atop a nearby rock outcrop.

Loki attempted to blow the cat devil away but his attack was deflected by one of the four holy swords, Arthur had been assigned alongside her just as they had promised.

"We will be taking custody of Fenrir from this point forth" explained Arthur as he stabbed the beast in the head with the lost fragment of Excalibur.

I landed softly next to them and raised an eyebrow.

"Don't worry Olly, we didn't forget about you" winked Kuroka as the two terrorists walked over to Fenrir, Arthur made him open his fang filled mouth whilst Kuroka removed the two largest items, she handed them to me and I thanked her.

"I heard you tried to kill Issei and Rias" I mutter more as a statement then angry comment.

"Well I really want my sister back so you know…" she whispered sadly, "However, don't forget about the other part of our deal"

I roll my eyes and grab her around the waist before pulling her close and kissing her quickly on the lips, she was so flustered by the act that she didn't even realize it had happened until I had pushed her away and she was on her way back to wherever they had come from.

"Now Loki, these teeth have a unique ability bestowed upon them" I say as I hold the two like daggers.

"You made a deal with them?" growled Loki.

"I did but then again I am Fallen" I say with a smirk before it promptly fades, "You hurt my friends and for that I will never forgive you, Shinigami God Slaying Quick Draw!"

By utilizing the God harming ability in the fangs, I could cause serious damage to Loki, darting around him my body is coated in gold and black light as I open gashes all over the helpless god's body.

Kuroka and Arthur had proposed the plan to kidnap Fenrir the night of the attack but I had suggested that they waited since we would undoubtedly deal with him, since I knew of the unique ability in Fenrir's fangs I deduced that we would need them to defeat or just wound the god himself.

So we cut a deal, I tell them where we could find the god and his pup and then whenever I thought it proper, they would step in and apprehend him whilst giving me two of his fangs, the kiss was just a little extra to sweeten the deal.

"Incredible, he's actually killing a god" noted Sona in wonder as the golden sparks flashed across her glasses.

"No… you can see that he's only slashing places that draw a lot of blood and hurt the most, he could strike an instant kill if he wanted but he's not… he's waiting for…" Rias was suddenly cut off as she heard the familiar sound of Issei charging up.

"About damn time Hyoudou! Smash this fool!" I yell as I slam the two fangs into both of Loki's shoulders before head locking him.

"But you'll be crushed!" yelled Issei as he lifted the mighty war hammer.

"Only if you will it, think about sealing Loki and the hammer will do the rest!" I instruct, it was certainly hard to restrain a god, even one as heavily injured as he was.

"Release me boy!" screamed Loki as he tried to break free, "You damn kids!"

"Not a chance in hell!" I yell whilst laughing manically, being so close to someone who wants to kill you and very much could, sent a rush of adrenaline into my brain.

"That's gonna cost you!" roared Issei as black metal filled our vision; I release my grip and yank the two fangs clear of his body.

"Damn you Odin! Damn you Fallen! Damn you Red Dragon Emperor!" yelled Loki as the magic set in, "A plague on your houses… a plague on your houses… may you suffer greatly before death"

"I'm an angel bud, curses don't have a shred of effect on me" I say with a laugh.

"Too bad, I wonder if you're holy friends are as resilient" chuckled Loki as he sent one final attack directly at the church duo.

It was kinda weird, one moment I was looking at Loki and the next I was spreading my wings in front of Irina and Xenovia, my holy light spreading up my frame from my feet, watching the two blue spears of light fly directly toward my face before everything went black.

**An Hour Later (Underworld)**

"So he died?"

"No… Loki blew his eyes out right at the last second; he took two near lethal blows for our two holy sword users"

"I should have expected that, he cares deeply for his friends"

"Yes, Miss. Argento and Master. Vladi were the first bishops on scene so we're lucky, the power Loki used totally fried his eyes but Gasper was able to stop his body from moving through time before it could eat away at his brain whilst Asia healed him… thank god"

"Yes, Azazel and I are working on a set of new eyes for him"

"Excellent, however, there is the matter of him striking a deal with the Khaos Brigade in orde…"

"Let me stop you right there! That kid saved Issei's life, got Koneko and Akeno to use their full power, took on a god to save his friends and then gave up both eyes to protect them! If you have a damn problem with the methods he used then you'll have to go through me!"

"Calm yourself Azazel, we were simply being cautious, we realize the sacrifices Oliver has made but that doesn't excuse him from associating with criminals"

"He stopped the destruction of hell and probably the destruction of the entire world as we know it"

"And we thank him for that; we just want to question him once he wakes up"

"… Fine, now Ajuka and I have work to do"

**Three Days Later (Kuoh Academy)**

"So I hear there's going to be a new girl in class today"

"A new transfer student?"

"A hope she's a hotty!"

"Yo Issei, you alright man?"

"I'm fine" mumbled Issei as he looked out the window, it had been three days since their battle with Loki and there had been no news on Oliver's condition, Asia and Gasper had come back yesterday but they had even less info than them.

Rias had instructed them to be positive and trust in the combined efforts of heaven, hell and Asgard to save their friend, yet she had looked most worried and that wasn't even taking into account Xenovia or Irina who had simply refused to talk since that day.

The sound of a door opening snapped him out of his daydream; the new student walked to the board and wrote her name down with chalk before standing before them and waiting for the teacher to arrive.

"Irina?" muttered Issei in confusion but then truth dawned on him; she must have been assigned as an extra by Michael.

"Good morning my dear students, I hope you all had a cracking good summer, I myself finally became able to teach classes fully so I hope you'll be easy with me, I'm your new teacher; please call me Mister Takahasi or just Oliver is fine!"

**Lunch Break (ORC Clubroom)**

"Oliver!" cheered Asia and Gasper as they all but tackled him the moment the fallen angel entered the room.

"Hey guys! Sorry I worried you all" I say sheepishly as everyone looks dumbfounded by my sudden appearance.

I suddenly receive a swift slap across the face followed by an incredibly strong hug, I feel my shirt get damp and notice that Irina is crying into my chest.

"Don't ever do something so stupid again…" she sobs into my chest.

"Don't worry, I won't" I say with a whisper before kissing her on the top of the head.

"So what the hell happened to you man and what are the new eyes about?" asked Issei as he gestured to my now golden eyes which seemed to sparkle with magic.

"You can thank Azazel, Gabriel and Ajuka for that, they hooked me up with babies using a combination of evil piece, brave saint and sacred gear technology fusion. They basically allow me to zoom, see in thermal, gauge magic levels, x-ray, target locking, translating…"

"Wait! Did you say X-Ray? What color are Akeno's panties today?" asked Issei suddenly, not believing me.

"She's not wearing any" I say casually, this earns a blush from said girl.

"He's not wrong…" she says finally.

"Hot damn! You're even more awesome than I thought!" cheered Issei in excitement.

Light suddenly fills the room and Azazel appears from a magic circle.

"Ahh! Glad to see everyone's here, now Oliver, explain why you cut a deal with the Khaos Brigade" ordered Azazel calmly.

I feel every set of eyes fall on me as they await my immediate answer.

"I knew we couldn't beat a god, we would have to move him somewhere else and due to the circumstances behind devil kings interfering I also knew that we would be assigned to stall him until we came up with a plan to beat him, mine was simpler, use an object that could cause significant damage to a god in order to allow Issei the chance to crush him. I don't regret my decision, nor would I change it if I had the chance, I made a decision and it paid off… mostly" I say firmly, Azazel seems to accept this with a nod.

"Yet we're you're friends, there is a degree of trust amongst peers…" states Rias however I cut her off.

"Like Akeno and Koneko not telling anyone about their heritage? Or Kiba going full AWOL revenge mode? I made a choice Rias, so if you want to kill me for that, here I am, use your famed power of destruction to strike me down" I say calmly as I kneel before her.

"You're arrogant"

"It takes getting your eyes blown out to see the truth, the truth is that I'm a fallen angel and I have to live with that, we're diabolical creatures with no feelings for others but if you can't live with that then feel free to cut me off whenever the fancy takes you, if not, I have a class to teach" I say in annoyance.

Everyone was shocked by the outburst save for Azazel who simply shrugged before chuckling and walking out as well.

**After School (Unknown Location)**

"So this is where you guys are based, never would have guessed" I say casually as I descend from above.

"Oliver, we heard Loki blinded you" stated Arthur in confusion as he observes my eyes.

"He sure did, totally wiped them away, the three great powers made me a new set with a few handy upgrades" I explain and he nods in understanding.

It had also been part of the plan to give Fenrir his fangs back once I had finished with them, once that was done I would be done with it.

"I wish I was there" muttered Vali in disappointment.

"Same, I would have offered you up to this guy's pups straight away" I say with a smile as I pat the smaller version of Fenrir.

"The offer is still open Fallen" muttered Orphis as she walked up beside me, I simply turn and smile at her.

"Sorry Orphy, I still refuse to join you, it's tempting but the cons far outweigh the pros" I say kindly and she bows before walking off.

"Orphy? If that had been one of us she would have vaporized us where we stood" muttered Biko to Kuroka.

"She must have a sweet spot for him" giggled Kuroka.

I open Fenrir's mouth and let the two teeth glide back into place, he licks at my nose and I rub his belly, it brings a smile to my face and to those of the Khaos Brigade.

"You guys are still dicks" I mutter after a while.

"True…" agreed Biko with a simple shrug.

"But I respect your desire for adventure and purpose in life, just not your methods" I say sadly as I open a magic circle before me.

"Remember Fallen, my offer will stand until our mission is complete" reminded Orphis and for the quickest moment, I saw a small smile adorn the face of the Infinite Dragon God.

"Heh… Tsundere"

"What did he say?" asked Orphis curiously as they watched him leave.

"I believe he called you a Tsundere Miss. Orphis, here is a guide" noted Arthur as he pulled up a page on his phone and handed it to her.

She read the page for a moment before the phone was vaporized in a small shower of dark purple flames.

"Oh boy…" muttered Biko as everyone backs off.

"Well played Fallen, I look forward to our next encounter…" muttered Orphis before she vanished onto the wind.

**A Few Days Later**

Since the school sports festival was coming up, all the students were spending most of the day practicing for their events. I myself was enjoying a relaxing day at home since Azazel opted to fill in for me as a reward for going blind.

"Want some waffles Rossweisse?" I asked curiously.

"Oh yes please! Banana if you don't mind" stated the Valkyrie happily as she dusted the large cabinet in the lounge area.

"Coming right up" I say with a smile as I flip another stack of the steamy hot delights out onto a clean plate.

A few minutes later we're sitting down and enjoying them with fresh cream, fruit and syrup.

"These are sensational Oliver, where did you learn to cook?" asked Rossweisse as she moaned in delight from the taste alone.

"My former partner Dulio was obsessed with food, so I went to Belgium with him one time and found that I was very apt at cooking waffles" I say with a smile as I pass her the strawberries.

She looks at me curiously before finally speaking up.

"Why is it that you called everyone by their last names or added some formality when addressing them yet during our fight you called everyone by their first names?" asked Rossweisse.

"Well I was raised strictly to always be polite but during combat there is no time to be polite since every second is precious, however now I realize that it's just weird to call my friends by their last names" I explain and she seems to understand.

"I see… well personally I think you were totally right in the deal you made, we were dead without your thinking" stated Rossweisse as she cleared up the dishes.

"Thank you, I'm just going to go for a fly if you don't mind" I say and she simply nods.

I make my way to the roof and let my wings unfurl, I stretch each muscle before finally taking off and breaking through the cloud layer, I simply wander for a bit before settling down on a rather cloud and making it solid enough to support me using magic.

I doze off before the sudden flapping of wings breaks my silence and I look up to see none other than my former partner: Dulio.

"Good day brother, enjoying the holy warmth are we?" asked Dulio as we embrace in a warm hug.

"Very much, would you care to join me?" I ask, gesturing to the cloud before me.

"Sounds divine" laughed Dulio as we both lay down.

"So what brings the lone Joker to Japan?" I ask after a moment.

"Don't say that Oliver, I will always consider you my Joker partner and not a lot, I heard about the Loki ordeal but I won't ask, I simply wished to see how my brother was, is that wrong?" asked Dulio curiously.

"Not in the slightest, I've been good, Azazel has taught me many things along with Ajuka Beelzebub, they are very wise despite being devils and fallen" I say with a chuckle.

"Hmm… I am happy to see that you are enjoying life now, it pleases me to see you full of purpose" said Dulio with a smile.

"I have finally accepted being a fallen angel now, it was hard but I did it, even got a nickname: Fallen" I say simply, Dulio raises any eyebrow at me before rolling his eyes.

We lay there for what seems like forever, yet the world seems determined to end the moment and Dulio is suddenly called away on official heaven business, I wish him a farewell before resuming my flight.

I sense a familiar spike of magic emanate from a nearby shrine so I decide to check it out, I land softly yet it seems to be deserted, it looked in reasonable condition so someone must be taking care of it.

"Welcome, if you wish to make a pray please…"

"Oh, hello Akeno, what are you doing here?" I ask curiously as I see the queen in her traditional shrine maiden robes.

"I had two frees today so I decided to spend the time here and clean up a little" explained the devil with a smile.

"Well then please allow me to extend a hand of help" I offer.

"That's alright, I've finished up for the day, I was just about to make some tea, would you like some?" she asked curiously.

"Got coffee? I grew up in Italy so can you blame me?" I say with a chuckle.

**A Few Minutes Later**

I sit in silence whilst Akeno brews the tea, it's a rather long process but I don't mind, I literally have nothing else to do so I don't mind the wait.

"Here you are, be careful, it's hot" she says gently as she hands me the glass.

"Merci Beaucoup" I take the cup and blow on it a bit before taking a sip, "This is wonderful, far better than the junk my mother called tea"

I see Akeno stiffen at the mention of my mother and I slap myself mentally for bringing up the topic, she shakes a little before making herself some tea, I go to apologize but she cuts me off.

"It's alright, I know you didn't mean anything by it" she whispers sadly.

"No… It's not alright for you to have to live like you, using only half of the power you were born with, never being able to accept yourself" I say firmly and she looks at me oddly.

"As if you would know…" she growls angrily and my own anger flares up.

"When I was six my best friend was driving in a car with my family and me, we crashed and she was killed instantly, I blamed my parents, god, myself, life and everything in between. It took me years to get over and I still have nightmares about the accident; however I swore I would never let myself be consumed by rage or hate like that again… I failed" I say softly, her beautiful eyes seem transfixed with my story so I carry on, "In the moment Vali killed my parents right in front of me, I was willing to do anything to get revenge, I would kill anyone to satisfy my rage… I had only ever felt that felling once before and it disgusted me, my parents would be disgusted in me"

"I'm… sorry" whispered Akeno sadly.

"I don't think you hate your father, well maybe not as much as you believe, you were simply angry over the death of your mother and therefore projected that hate onto the only one there at the time, it just happened to be your father however" I say with a sigh, I see tears running down her face and walk over to her.

"I don't know if I can just accept him though…" whispered Akeno as I sat next to her.

"Take it from a pro, accepting the fallen is like accepting… I was going for something there but I suck at using good words…" my face burns with shame but it gets her to giggle softly, "All I'm saying is that I would never forgive myself if I didn't spend the time I had with my parents, I think you should be gradual however, make him a lunch or have a ten minute chat… small things"

"I will… thank you Oliver, you're reputation as the purest fallen angel seems to be accurate" noted Akeno as she sat up properly.

I groan internally to myself, it was either Issei or Azazel who said that and I was going so going to find out whom.

"Well if my recent actions are anything to go by, I can't bear to see another hurt" I say softly as my hand feels my watch and the memory of who gave it back flashes through my mind.

Akeno suddenly kisses me on the cheek, nothing more than a soft peck but I felt the emotion behind it, she doesn't say another word and walks out of the shrine, I sigh with relief before finishing my cup of tea and cleaning up the room.

"**About time the two fallen had a chat"**

Both Excalibur's are in my hands instantly, I spin rapidly, searching for the origin of the voice. If they managed to get within earshot of me without me becoming aware then they must be powerful or I might be losing my edge.

"**Or… I might be residing within your sacred gear? Think about that genius?"**

I notice that my eyes seem to be giving off a brighter glow than usual; I decide to test it out.

"Hello?"

"**Sup"**

"Who are you exactly?"

"**I am Prometheus, god of creation"**

"Oh… alright then, what are you doing?"

"**Currently talking to an idiot standing in a shrine apparently, how about you?"**

"So you're in my sacred gear? Like Ddraig and Albion?"

"**Exactly! All it took was those stupid judging eyes getting burnt away for me to finally break through your unbreakable personality and make contact with you"**

"Oh… well it's nice to know someone's been creepily watching me every moment of my life"

"**Meh… you're not that interesting Oliver but hey, you're not a boring host"**

"Great… wait, are you a girl?!"

"**Yeah… got a problem with that?"**

"Well I just thought…"

"**No, you didn't think, you assumed… idiot!"**

"Well sorry, now what?"

"**I dunno, you're calling the shots here chief, I only give you my power, you literally do the rest"**

"Can you teach me how to balance break?"

"**Hell no! I'm a god not a teacher, I'll give you advice and lend you support but teaching is way too far above my pay grade…"**

"So… can I tell anyone about you?"

"**Oh Dulio already knows, I managed to make contact with him due to his… creative nature, he was the one who nicknamed your gear remember"**

"Oh yeah… so Zenith Tempest has a god within it?"

"**It has something in it, just like the other fourteen Longinus class sacred gears"**

"You mean thirteen"

"**No I mean fourteen, I technically count myself as Longinus class but to each their own"**

"So… are you hungry?"

"**You're hungry, so I am hungry, burgers please!"**

"You read my mind… literally"

**A/N: Surprise!**

**Apparently all the longinus class sacred gear have something residing inside of them (wiki says so)**

**More will be revealed about the nature of Miss. Prometheus as the story progresses but for now...**

**Still need some help in regards to Light Novel (check previous chapter A/N for details)**

**The polls for top pairing are as follow:**

**1- Akeno and Kuroka (leaning more towards Akeno thus far)**

**2- Irina (The angel made quite the impact last chapter)**

**3- Orphis (Fore some reason)**

**4- Lilith (The being created by the hero faction from the power stolen from Orphis)**

**5- Serafall (Their brief meeting at the party meant something apparently...)**

**6- Ajuka (Still not about that Yaoi life guys!)**

**7- Yasaka (Gotta love the foxy ladies... I'll leave now)**

**That's it for now, keep voting and suggesting for the girls you want or like.**

**Sad new's as well, I'm going to be slowing down a bit, taking it easier and making sure I'm focused on the stuff that matters. I still want to be able to write new stuff when the fancy takes me and not be tied to a certain fic or fics.**

**Fallen will still continue, probably the only thing I'll upload for a while but don't be surprised if I miss an update is all!**

**I'm saying this now cause I personally despise writers who simply drop off and don't tell anyone, I myself have been noted for doing that and I am sorry if this affected you! So I'm telling you well before hand, that's all!**

**Review, fav, follow and PM people!**

**My name is Parradox and thanks so much for reading.**

**Bye!**


End file.
